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EXPERIMENTS IN PHOTOGRAPHY, CONTINUED. 


By Rev. CHARLES HALL Cook. 


In the present nine experiments Dr. Cook varied the condi- 
tions to see what the results would be. In some of them the 
plates were furnished by Mr. Martin and no results were obtained 
where fraud was easy. In some Dr. Cook supplied the plates and 
saw that Mr. Martin neither exposed nor developed them and no 
results followed where somnambulic action on his part was pos- 


sible. As failures they are exceedingly important in estimating 
the phenomena.—Editor. 


EXPERIMENTS IN PSYCHIC PHOTOGRAPHY. 


First ExPERIMENT. 


On Nov. 27th, 1915, Sat., I purchased a box of Stanley plates 
4x5 at a photographic supply house on 16th st., between Stout and 
California sts., Denver, Colo. At my request the salesman put two 
of the plates into my camera holder which I handed him at the 
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time. I then put the holder into my pocket and returned home, 130 
W. 13th ave., and kept it and the box of plates in my private study 
until Sunday afternoon (i. e., next day). .Putting the holder into 
my pocket and with camera in hand I took the car 2:45 p. m. for Mr. 
Martin’s gallery at 4445 Cherokee st. On entering their home Mrs. 
Martin remarked that Mr. M. was in the gallery room taking pic- 
tures of their granddaughters. Shortly Mr. M. came in and we 
returned together into the gallery room, the camera all the while 
being in my hand. At my request Mr. Martin seated himself in a 
wooden chair about seven feet from the stand on which I placed 
the camera. I focussed upon him, taking the holder from my 
pocket (coat). I adjusted it in my camera and made an exposure of 
25 seconds by the watch, as the light was diminishing rapidly on 
account of lateness. Then I reversed the holder in my camera and 
taking the chair myself I asked Mr. Martin to place his hand (left) 
on the camera and uncap the lens the requisite length of time for 
an exposure, which was much longer time as the light was quite 
weak. Then at once I closed my camera and with it in hand, after 
a short chat, I returned home, and put it (camera and holder) away 
in my private study until Nov. 30, Tues. 

In the second procedure Mr. Martin’s action was limited to 
placing his left hand upon the camera (which was done at my 
request) and uncapping and recapping the lens. This comprised 
his entire action. In the first procedure all he did was seating him- 
self and remaining in the chair the required time for an exposure. 

On Nov. 30th, at 10:30 a. m. the two plates exposed as de- 
scribed in the foregoing were developed under my immediate super- 
vision in the Ossen Developing Rooms on 16th st. between Welton 
and Glenarm sts., Denver, Colo., and two prints of each plate were 
obtained at 5:30 p. m. on the same day. Herewith I enclose prints 
of results of said experiments, numbered 1 and 2 on back of same. 

CHarLEsS Haut Cook. 


SECOND EXPERIMENT. 


December Ist, 1915, immediately after the noon hour I made 
three experiments with Mr. Alex Martin, photographer, 4445 Chero- 
kee st., Denver, Colo. I used the Stanley plates that I had pur- 
chased as described in Experiment 1. The plate I used in the first 
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one of these experiments I took from the box I had in my coat 
pocket. Immediately upon my calling upon Mr. Martin we went 
together into his gallery from the rear room of his home which is 
connected with the former by an entrance through the dark-room. - 
At my request Mr. Martin seated himself in the sitter’s chair and 
I focussed his camera upon him. Then we went together out of the 
gallery room—I taking his camera holder with me—into the dark- 
room, and at the same time Mr. M. opened the door leading into 
the rear room of his home, entered and remaind there, whilst I 
loaded the plate-holder in the dark-room. At my request he came 
out from thence and we went together into the gallery. Then he 
took the sitter’s chair and I timed an exposure. This plate exposed 
as described I placed in an empty box I had with me, took it to my 
home and it remained there in my private study until the next day 
when at about 10:30 a. m. I had it developed by the photog- 
rapher under my supervision at the Ossen Developing Rooms on 
16th st. The only act that Mr. Martin performed was occupying 
the sitter’s chair at my request. Print 3 shows result of said 
experiment. 

The 2nd and 3rd experiments followed immediately upon the 
one described above. Two plates (my Stanley’s) had been put into 
the holder of my camera the day before at my request and in my 
presence by the photographer at the Ossen Supply House on 16th st. 
At my request Mr. Martin came with me into the dark-room and 
placed his hand (left) over the plate in my holder and kept it there 
about two minutes. Then pushing in the slide I reversed the holder 
and drawing out the other slide I requested him to do the same as 
before. Thereupon we returned to the gallery room and he took 
the sitter’s chair, and then using my own camera I focussed upon him 
and made an exposure. Then I reversed the holder in my camera 
and I myself took the sitter’s chair, and at my request Mr. Martin 
made an exposure upon me. These two plates in my holder re- 
mained in my camera, were taken to my home, kept in my private 
study until the next day and developed at about 10:30 a. m. at the 
Ossen Developing Rooms on 16th st. by the photographer under 
my immediate supervision. Prints 4 and 5 show results of these 
experiments. Mr. Martin did only what was requested as indi- 
cated above. 


CHARLES Haut Cook. 
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THIRD EXPERIMENT. 


Dec. 2nd, 1915, at about 11:30 a. m. I called at Mr. Martin’s 
Gallery, 4445 Cherokee st., and at once began experimentation with 
him in photography. I made two experiments using his camera. 
Immediately upon our entrance into the gallery room I wheeled the 
camera into line and focussed upon Mr. Martin who had taken the 
sitter’s chair at my request. Adjusting the holder to the size of the 
plates I was to use, i. e., 4x 5, we went together into the dark-room. 
Taking a plate from the box I carried in my coat pocket, I held it 
plainly visible in the “ Ruby ” light, and at my request Mr. Martin 
placed his left hand upon it and kept it there fully two minutes. 
Once during this time Mr. Martin incidentally remarked or said he 
felt throbbing or pulse-like sensations. Also at the same time, and 
before, I had sensations, distinctly felt as well as unusual, in my 
hair, over and around the crown of my head, which (describing 
them as nearly as I can) were electrical, wave-like movements and 
pressures, the latter being like pressures, gentle at first and then 
increasing in force, like pressures and touches of soft gloved 
fingers. Thereupon followed a sense of drowsiness, which in- 
creased and seemed to pervade my whole body and then a stupor 
that deepened almost into unconsciousness. With effort of will I 
prevented lapse of consciousness. Then I placed the plate in the 
holder and we went together into the gallery room and at my request 
Mr. Martin took the sitter’s chair and I made the exposure. At 
once returning to the dark-room I enclosed this plate in the empty 
box I carried in my coat pocket for this purpose. 


The second experiment was conducted precisely in the same man- 
ner as the first, except I was the sitter when the exposure was made, 
and in the dark-room Mr. Martin’s hand remained longer on the 
plate. Also sensations same as or similar to what I had in the 
first experiment were repeated and were much stronger and emphat- 
ically pronounced. The remainder of this experiment was the same 
as described above, except that Mr. Martin at my request uncapped 
the lens, timed the exposure and recapped the lens. 


This plate was enclosed with the other in the box, mentioned 
above, and both of them I took with me, returned home and kept in 
my private study until developed next day at about 10:30 a. m. at the 
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Ossen Developing Rooms on 16th st., by the photographer in my 
presence. The prints 6 and 7 are made from the negatives of the 
two experiments described above. 


CHARLES HAL Cook. 


FourtH EXPERIMENT. 


Dec. 5th (Sun.), 1915, about 12 o’clock, I called upon Mr. Alex. 
Martin, photographer at 4445 Cherokee st. In a short conversation 
I had with him just before the sittings, the topic being experimenta- 
tion for psychic results in photography, I said I did not wish to make 
further experiments at this time, but also said I would like to sit 
for a “spirit” photograph. In his usual pleasant manner Mr. 
Martin wheeled his old camera into line towards the wooden chair 
used for the sitter, and removing the lens from the camera replaced 
it with another. Then standing by the camera apparently in a 
thoughtful mood, he asked if I had any plates with me. I replied 
that my box of plates was in my camera bag in the room adjoining 
the dark-room, saying also it was immaterial to me whether he used 
my plates or his own. Going thence he returned after a short time 
from the dark-room, focussed the camera upon me and timed an 
exposure. During this period of getting ready, whilst I was seated 
comfortably in a large rocker and whilst I was in the sitter’s chair, 
I had an experience similar to what I had had on Dec. 2nd—de- 
scribed in experiment of said date—but it seemed much stronger and 
more intense. The drowsiness or stupor so deepened that I must 
have lost consciousness, as I was aroused by Mr. Martin standing 
by me, touching me on the shoulder, and saying, just before he — 
made the exposure, “ you must hold up your head”. Then remov- 
ing holder from the camera he started toward the dark-room, sud- 
denly turned and signaled with his hand for me to come with him 
into the dark-room. On developing this plate Mr. Martin said we 
had better try again. Thereupon followed the second sitting con- 
ducted precisely in the same way as the former. The same or sim- 
ilar unusual experience or sensations that I had before were re- 
peated, and it was with a continued effort of the will that I main- 
tained consciousness. Also it struck me as being curious that the 
mental giddiness as well as strange sensations I experienced left me 
immediately upon recapping the lens. 
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Prints numbered 8 and 9 are made from the negatives obtained 
at the sittings described above. 


CHARLES Hatt Cook. 


SUMMARY. 
AN OUTLINE. 


(1) Four, 1, 2, 4 and 5 of the seven experiments were made 
with my own camera. In two, 1 and 4 of these Mr. Martin was the 
sitter. The remaining three, 3,6 and 7 were made with Mr. Martin’s 
camera. In two, 3 and 6, of these Mr. Martin was the sitter. 


(2) These experiments were made with the object of obtaining, 
if possible, extra-normal or unusual effects produced upon the pho- 
tographic plate, effects commonly termed “ psychic”. This required 
that the conditions of experimentation exclude the possibility of 
fraudulent production or made it very improbable. 


(3) Also these experiments were made with another object en- 
tertained, that is, to get some hint or clue to the primary connection 
of the effect or effects with the cause or process involved in pro- 
ducing the extra-normal effects, without any preconceived notion 
as to what the cause might be. 


(4) This object entertained explains why Mr. Martin at my 
request placed his left hand on my camera in experiment 2, why I 
made use of his camera in several of the experiments, why at my 
request he placed his left hand over the opened plate-holder in ex- 


periments 4 and 5, and finally upon the plates themselves in experi- 
ments 6 and 7. 


(5) Also the curious experience or unusual sensations I ex- 
perienced in connection with experiments 6 and 7 and in the sittings 
I had on Sunday, Dec. 5th carry with them, as it seems to me, a sug- 
gestive import bearing directly and intimately upon the connection 
of the effect with the cause or process involved in producing extra- 
normal effects upon the plate. An experience of the same or sim- 
ilar nature accompanied the actual production upon the plate of the 
Stead-like photograph, that of Father Ryan and of Maud (my de- 
ceased daughter). It was by reason of these experiences that the 
suggestion came into my mind to sit for a psychic photograph. 














_ 
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NEGATIVE RESULTS. 


(a) It was not an uncommon experience in making experi- 
ments with Mr. Wyllie to have failures. I had many of them. 
However I marvel when I think of the few failures I had in my 
first series of 12 experiments made with him in Los Angeles. 


(b) It has been a commonplace experience for me to obtain no 
results in making experiments, test experiments, with Mr. Martin. 
Once I made eleven continuous experiments with only one result. 
The best results produced for me have been spontaneous, with no 
thought of test conditions, prompted by curious experiences or 
sensations as described in experiments 6 and 7 and the sittings 8 and 
9 Sunday, Dec. 5th. 


I asked Mr. Martin yesterday (Sunday) if phantasmal faces ever 
appeared on the plates in his regular work. He replied, “ Yes, oc- 
casionally ”, “ but I tell” said he, “the sitter that the negative is 
unsatisfactory and make another ”. 


CHARLES HALL Cook. 
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PART IIL. 


By Rev. CHARLES HALL Cook. 
MENTAL PHENOMENA. 


SUPPLEMENT TO EXPERIMENT IV. 


EXPLANATION. 


James H. Hys top. 


The Supplement to the report on the photographs represents 
records from sittings with various psychics. They are important 
here because of the cross references with the photographs. That 
is, references were made from time to time to other messages with 
indications that the photographs were meant and by the same 
parties that had appeared in the pictures. Father Ryan, Flora 
Loudon and Dr. Cook’s daughter all communicated with indica- 
tions of knowing that they had appeared elsewhere. The record 
is probably not as full as is desirable, but its relation to the photo- 
graphs makes it necessary to include it in the account. 

The weak point in it is the little knowledge that we have of 
some of the mediums through whom messages came and in some 
cases their professional character and their addiction to public 
performances greatly discounts the importance of the messages, 
if it does not wholly nullify them. The only circumstance that 
could save them would be the guarantee that they could not have 
been known even to the professional mediums consulted. Dr. 
Cook endeavors to show the difficulty of previous knowledge of 
the facts and in some of the instances it is hard to see how normal 
knowledge even with a well equipped detective bureau could 
obtain some of the information, and it certainly would not pay 
when so little financial interest was involved. But it is neverthe- 
less a fundamental weakness that there is no such guarantee for 
the assurance that we had in the systematic results and records 
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of Mrs. Piper, Mrs. Verrall, Mrs. Smead and Mrs. Chenoweth. 
We cannot be objectively and scientifically so sure of the genuine- 
ness of the incidents as in many of the phenomena connected with 
the psychics just mentioned. Dr. Cook may have good reasons 
for trusting them. But we should have to accept his opinion 
regarding them and that mere opinion regarding the character of 
the mediums will not suffice to guarantee assurance. Besides the 
conditions were not so well protected as Dr. Hodgson gave Mrs. 
Piper and the sitters. That is essential for perfectly trustworthy 
results in a scientific court. 

We must remark, however, that some of the psychics were 
private parties. Indeed the best incidents came through such 
sources and are fairly well protected. The fact will qualify the 
verdict that might naturally be pronounced against the profes- 
sional cases, and alone would justify recording the facts, espe- 
cially that cross reference helps to form an articulate and or- 
ganic whole which would be less likely on any method of 
fraud, at least for a certain kind of collective mass of facts: 

But whether the facts can be defended or not for any scien- 
tific value, they require record. They are of the kind psycho- 
logically which links them with the genuine and the fraud 
hypothesis would have to reckon with that feature of them. 
They at least deserve a hearing and may be helpful in the final 
reckoning with such facts. They get a place here for that reason 
and no verdict will be pronounced on their evidential importance. 
Those familiar with the subject may find it useful to compare 
them with other records and that is their primary value now. 

The notes will deal with the special incidents that awaken 
suspicion or confidence. But none of them apart from cross 
reference and the apparent protection against normal knowledge 
would deserve basing large conclusions upon. They may be in- 
teresting as illustrating the type of phenomena that one gets in 
promiscuous visiting of mediums, and, would not impress any 
scientific man in the first stages of this inquiry as deserving notice. 
But as we are less occupied as censors than as reporters of records 
the present notice may have its justification, tho it is only as 
instigating investigation rather than proving a theory of the 
supernormal. The evidence for this would have to be much 
better. 
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The first communication purporting to be from Flora Loudon 
deceased was given me in 1890, either in the early spring or autumn 
of that year. I was at the time pastor of the Congregational Church 
in Park City, Utah, and assistant general missionary under the 
American Home Missionary Society. In brief it happened in this 
way. An elderly gentleman met me one morning in the post office 
and introduced himself as “ Dr. Louis Schlesinger”, saying he was 
a stranger just come to the city. He also said he had been informed 
by a parishioner of mine, “a lady in the bakery”, that I was a 
“broad and liberal minded clergyman ”’ and intimated his desire to 
have an interview with me on “an important subject ”. I demurred 
as my time was much occupied. Accompanying me out of the office, 
he said, “ Reverend sir, you doubtless believe in the immortality of 
the soul, as that is an article of the creeds of the churches. I would 
like the privilege of demonstrating this great truth to you.” I de- 
clined, but later, in company with my wife and a friend of ours, I 
made a social call upon the elderly gentleman. Courteously broach- 
ing the subject of “ spirit” communication he invited us to a sitting. 
I need only say it was an hour of eventful incidents and surprises. 
At the close of it I observed his attention seemed abstracted as 
though listening (7. e., being “ clairaudient ”), and after a moment’s 
silence he Said: “I hear talking, talking—they are saying General, 
General, General—Loudon I get the name Flo—Flora—Lou- 
don”. After another interval of silence, he turned to me and said: 
“She, this Flora Loudon, says she was a classmate of yours and 
something else I don’t get.” Then I asked, saying, “ Can you tell 
me about her death?” After a short pause, he said: “ She says she 
was visiting at Washington City, D. C., and was taken suddenly ill 
and passed out soon after her return home.” 


It may be interesting to know why I made inquiry about Flora 
Loudon’s death at the time the above communication was given me. 
I happened to be in Higginsport in 1873, called at her home only a 
few minutes and then learned of the sad event which had occurred 
only a few weeks before, but obtained no information about the par- 
ticulars of it, as the mother was completely prostrated with grief. 
Since the spring of 1869, when Flora Loudon left Antioch, nothing 
had transpired to keep alive the memory of my classmate, nothing 
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as is usual with classmates once having mutual interests. The day 
I visited Higginsport, just mentioned, having finished my services 
the evening before as lecturer before the Teachers’ Institute held in 
a town 12 miles distant, I took a drive for recreation and sightseeing 
over the hills and down the valley of the Ohio and tarried for a 
respite of an hour or two in the village where her home was. I 
sought it out by inquiry and called. In this way, apparently acci- 
dental, I visited the home of Flora Loudon and learned of her death. 

From that time on (1873), nothing occurred that awakened 
memories of our association together as classmates, until after the 
elapse of seventeen years. It was the message given me in 1890 by 
Dr. S., and described above. That message puzzled me, for the 
psychic who gave it, as I learned from the published biography of his 
own life, had never been in that part of the United States, in which 
members of the Loudon family resided whilst living, and by reason 
of other facts never had an opportunity of knowing them. However, 
I thought the communication might have been “ telepathic ”, assum- 
ing my subconscious activities to be the origin of it, but the name 
“General Loudon” could not be explained in that way, as I had 
never heard of such a person. 

From that time on (1890), nothing transpired, not even of a 
“ psychic” nature, that revived in me the memory of my classmate, 
until after the elapse of eleven years. It was an experience I had in 
1901, which antedated by several days or more the appearance of 
the psychic face upon the plate of this Experiment IV. It made but 
slight impression upon me at the time but acquired an interesting, 
suggestive import in later developments. In brief it happened in 
this way. 

Whilst in Los Angeles, Cal., recruiting my health in 1901, I had 
a sitting on June 20th, by invitation, with Mrs. Von Freitage, pastor 
of the Spiritualist Church. It was at her home, 2816 Main Street. 
Whilst Mrs. Von F. was absent from the room of the sitting, looking 
after her children, I wrote on slips of paper provided by myself a 
dozen names of deceased relatives and friends and folded them 
tightly in pellets. On one of them I wrote the name “ Russel ”, my 
bosom friend and classmate, which naturally suggested the name 
“Flora Loudon”, as we three together were mutual friends and 
classmates. Mrs. Von F. gave the readings on this occasion, in lines 
of poetic sentiment, to the names on the pellets, as I held them one 
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by one between my thumb and fingers or by directing my hand to it. 
The communication given in this way, that purported to be from 
Flora Loudon and appropriate to her name was as follows: “ Not 
one flower but all species considered, and with all my heart, I come. 
Flora Loudon.” (The underscoring is in the original.) [1] 

Now it was after the elapse of only five days that two psychic 
faces appeared, June 26th and 27th, 1901, upon the plates in my 
Experiments III and IV with Mr. Wyllie, which I recognized as the 
likeness of Flora Loudon deceased, and made affidavit to the recog- 
nition and later reported the same to the S. P. R. 

From that time on (June 27th, 1901), though I investigated me- 
diumistic phenomena with many psychics, nothing transpired, pur- 
porting to be from Ficra Loudon deceased, of which I have any 
record, until after the elapse of fifteen months, to the same day (1. e., 
27). It was soon after my return to Denver, Colo., and at the first 
sitting I had with my automatist (June 27th, 1901), that experiences 
of an interesting character were initiated and continued thru many 
months. 

That these experiences be appreciated as they deserve, infor- 
mation should be available to some extent concerning the psychic 
herself and her gift, thru whose instrumentality the communications 
and manifestations were produced. For several years it was my 
habit to speak of her as my automatist, for the reasons that she was 
perfectly willing for me to apply the strictest conditions I could 
devise, and such as Psychical Research might require in investigating 
mediumistic phenomena, and the series of sittings I had with her— 
numbering more than seventy—constituted an extended report to the 


1. This incident of the pellets is one that arouses very grave suspicions. 
Psychic researchers are so familiar with the pellet trick that the mere mention 
of it as having been employed is enough to discredit almost anything. Nothing 
will save a message derived in that way except absolute assurance that the 
pellets were never in the hands of the psychic. In this instance there is no 
detailed description of the facts. We do not know anything about the pad on 
which the names were written and not a word is said about what was done 
with them in the séance room, whether the medium touched them at any time. 
The method of ascertaining the contents of pellets is so simple that research- 
ers wonder why anyone attaches any value to experiments conducted in this 
way. The name Flora is well known as the name of flowers and that would 
account for the allusion to a flower, while the rest of the message has no 
value whatever.—Editor. 


























Experiments in Photography. 69 


S. P. R., the first readings of which and favorable comments thereon 
were made by Mr. F. W. H. Myers and Professor William James, 
the former being secretary and the latter his guest. Miss W.’s me- 
diumistic gift revealed itself at the age of sixteen, and it was about 
two or three years afterwards that I began sittings with her, that is, 
late in the autumn of 1898, which extended thru 1899 into the spring 
of 1900, and were resumed in September, 1902, and continued into 
the autumn of 1903. She belonged to a highly respected family and 
one of the pioneer residents of Denver, and was herself a member 
of “ All Saints Episcopal Church ”, North Denver. Her education 
was limited to a high school course. She was simply a medium, r.on- 
professional, non-advertising. Her specialty was the production, 
usually in normal consciousness, of automatic script, giving no evi- 
dence of knowing its content unless permitted to read it. Other 
phenomena, of a “ physical nature ”, occurred often in her presence— 
raps, queer sounds, “electric percussions””, movements with and 
without contact, scents, lights, etc. In demeanor, she was reserved, 
uninquisitive but never hysterical. One would hardly suspect her 
integrity on short acquaintance, and certainly not on an extended 
one. 

The following are references on behalf of the character of Miss 
W., which were furnished on request twelve years ago to Dr. Rich- 
ard Hodgson, then secretary of the American Br. of the S. P. R., 
viz.: “ Herbert George, Ed. George’s Weekly, Denver, Colo.; J. D. 
Witham (‘Judge’), 2828 Lafayette St.; Henry Davis, Glenarm 
Hotel, 15th and Glenarm Sts.; F. S. Gleason, 726 15th St., clothing 
store; W. M. Duff, lawyer, Charles Bldg., 15th and Curtis Sts.; I. B. 
Scott, 906 15th St., Denver Watch Case Co.; Mrs. Harriet Wasson, 
Colo; Mr. L. B. Ames, Littleton, Colo.” 

Also I copy herewith the statement of a careful observer and in- 
vestigator, a well known lawyer of Denver. 


“ Law Office of 
Edmund J. Churchill Denver, Colorado, March 24, 1903. 
Telephone 1072 404 People’s Bank Bldg. 


To Wuom Ir May Concern: 


I take pleasure in stating that for a period covering about six 
months, from time to time, I took occasion to consult Miss W. as 
an automatic writer. 

In all particulars, I found that her work was entirely sincere and 
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that from whatever source she drew her inspiration, it was certainly 


not from any previous knowledge of matters concerning which her 
writings were produced. 


I believe from what I personally know and also from the ex- 
perience of others of my friends that Miss W. is entirely honest in 
her automatic writings, and whether it be spirit communications 
through her or the result of some unusual development of her sub- 
consciousness, as far as she herself goes, the writing comes to her 
without conscious effort on her part. 


Very respectfully, 
EpMUND J. CHURCHILL.” 


During the time I had sittings with Miss W., from the autumn 
of 1898 to the spring of 1900, no communication was received, pur- 
porting to be from Flora Loudon deceased. No reference or hint 
was made in any way whatever relating to her. This circumstance 
seems all the more curious, as “ Russel’, one of the communicators, 
supposedly the same Russel who had been interested in her as well 
as myself, alluded to confidential experiences we had together at 
Antioch, but made no reference, direct or indirect, to our mutual 
friend and classmate. 

The transcript I make herewith is that of the record of experi- 
ences I had at my first sitting with Miss W., soon after my return 
from California to Denver, Colo. 


Sept. 27th, 1902, 3:30 p.m. Sitting with Miss W. We had just 
seated ourselves at the opposite sides of a small stand placed in the 
centre of her room, when I heard distinctly raps made apparently 
on the underside of the top of it. 

“Will some one of the friends present spell name or message if 
I use the alphabet?” said I. 

Three raps (yes). 

I wrote the alphabet on a pad and held it in such a position that 
Miss W. could not see the letters, and then pointed slowly to each 
letter, and the following was the result obtained by the raps. 


FLCRENCELOUEDEEN 


Whilst I was deciphering this problem, it came into my mind that 
it was a disguise of the name Florence Loudon, and whilst I was 
pondering over it, Miss W. wrote— 
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“Don’t you see I have spelled it wrong on purpose hof 7” 


The name is Florence Louden, is it? said I, observing at the time 
the queer-looking letters at the end of the sentence. 


“ Yes, Loe ” 


I underscored the first two letters, saying, Don’t understand. 
Please explain. I underscored the other letter, saying, as before, 
Don’t understand, please explain. After a pause, 1 said, please re- 
peat. (All this was in writing, not spoken aloud.) Then, said I, 
Let me see you do that again? (also in writing). And whilst I was 
writing it, Miss W.’s hand wrote— 


Don’t know what that is, said I, and whilst I was writing it, the 
hand at the same time was writing— 


“Don’t you comprehend o Che It should be as plain as the 


nose on your face.” 

My nose is not very plain, tho big, said I. I see only one side of 
it at a time, and not comprehensively (all written). 

Please write it again? 

Is the first—O? (written). Three raps (yes). Is the second 
—1l? (written). Three raps. Is the third—F? 

“T guess you will have to work it out yourself.” 

Is the third a capital? (written). Three raps. The others are 
small letters with a capital that is an initial? (written) and the hand 
wrote— 


“Well, would you like to have me tell you? I should think you 
would rather solve it yourself than to be told.” 








Give it up, said I, and just at this moment it flashed into my mind 
that the puzzle was simply the name F / 0, and I wrote it, and also, 
saying, You gave me the impression, didn’t you or some friend? and 
at the same time Miss W.’s hand was writing— 
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“Yes, that is all right. We can give you impressions but you 
cannot give the medium impressions, we will not let you.” 


Yes, said I, it’s Flo—it was in my mind (written). 

“We don’t have anything to do with what is in your mind, unless 
we give you impressions.” 

(It was my habit to assume, especially the former writings thru 
Miss W.’s hand, they could be explained on the basis of telepathy 
between living minds. ) 

While I was writing another question for the communicator 
“Flo”, I observed that the psychic’s writing had changed to a 
“large, bold” style of writing, which was familiar in the former 
script as that of a communicator who purported to be my daughter 
Maud (deceased in 1898). After this communicator (denoted 
“Maud ” in the script) had diverted my attention, for a moment or 
so, by a matter apparently trivial but afterwards proved to be very 
significant, I returned to the question I had written for “ Flo’, which 
was this, Can you give three facts of personal identification? Point- 
ing at this, I said (1. e., writing it)— 

“ Maud ”, please have that question answered. 

““* Well’, she says, ‘ you are thinking about it’, papa. You see 
she’s as particular as the rest of us.” 

“«Three ways’, she says, ‘ outside the writing’ ” (automatic). 

Recalling what were supposedly communications or manifesta- 
tions previously given, I said, I understand, it was photography and 
trumpet-speaking, but the third way, I don’t know, if the two men- 
tioned are right. Here the style of writing changed to that of 
“ Flo’s ”. 

“Yes, those things were genuine, all right. You know that we 
were present in connection with M. K., C. M., E. M., and others. 
You need no further evidence to that.” 

Pointing to M. K., I said, is the 2nd, (7. e., K.) here in Denver? 

“One of those letters means Mrs.” 

Who is that? (pointing to E. M.). 

“KE. W.” (The M, I saw, was an inverted W). 

(Then I thought of the photo-medium with whom I had experi- 
mented in Los Angeles.) Said I, is it (7. e., “E. W.”) Edward 
Wyllie? 

“ Oh, yes, certainly.” 
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(Here the writing changed to the large, bold style of the 
“ Maud ”-communicator. ) 

“Your unseen friends are even more particular than they used 
to be, papa. You are such a terrible skeptic.” 

(Following up the queer maneuvers and disguised sayings of 
these hypothetical communicators, I learned that the “ M. K.” or 
“ Mrs. K.” was a trumpet medium in Los Angeles, whom I knew as 
a Mrs. F., thru whom a communicator, giving the name “ Flora 
Loudon ” manifested, and that the “ C. M.” was a clairaudient me- 
dium, with whom I had several sittings, at the first of which “ Flora 
Loudon ” gave a brief poetic sentence, which made such a slight im- 
pression upon my mind that I had forgotten it. I mentioned this on 
a preceding page. It was the message given thru Mrs. Maud L. Von 
Freitage, pastor of the Spiritualist Church, Los Angeles, Cal.) 

In this connection an interesting episode occurred relating to the 
“FE. W.”, photo-medium (7. e., Edward Wyllie). Miss W.’s hand 
stopped writing. Waiting awhile, I inquired, why so? She said: 

“They are talking about someone by the name of ‘ Frank ’—and 
then her hand commenced writing in the large, bold style of 
‘Maud’ ”— 


“Oh, it was something to do with a spirit-photographer in San 
Francisco.” 

( Now it is coincident with the foregoing that Mr. Edward Wyllie 
was at this time in San Francisco, Cal., and Dr. W. J. Pierce was 
experimenting with him in psychic photography. In confirmation 
of this statement I refer the reader to p. 458 Dr. Funk’s “ The 
Widow’s Mite, etc.” Also the record of my notes made at the time 
gives information that “in the summer of 1903 I met a Mrs. in 
Denver, who, in course of conversation with me on psychic pho- 
tography, incidentally remarked that Mr. Wyllie’s brother ‘ Frank’ 
was his guide and helped him in his photographic work.” I think I 
myself had forgotten it, when in San Diego, January, 1905—as given 
in my notes—Mr. Wyllie himself told me, his “ brother Frank ” was 
his “ spirit-control ” and did photographic manifestations thru him. 





October 25th, 1902, 3:30 p. m. Sitting with Miss W. It was 
about an hour after the sitting began, during which others wrote by 
the psychic’s hand, that the “ Flo” communicator made known her 
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presence by a phenomenal method. I noticed that Miss W.’s hand 
had written the following— 


“6- 13 | 





It occurred to me to count down the alphabet 6 letters, which 
gave me F. I wrote F and said mentally, “ Is that right?” 

Three raps (yes), (which sounded in the direction of my left, 
Miss W. being on my right). 

Then I counted down the alphabet to the 13th letter, which was 
M, and I felt puzzled, thinking I had made a mistake, as I expected 
it to be the second initial of the name Flora Loudon. Again count- 
ing down the alphabet, I said, “ Have I counted correctly?” 

Three raps. (Just then I noted Miss W.’s hand had written)— 

“It is a 12.” 

Then I wrote F L and pointing at them I said, “ Am I right 


about what is in my mind?” (having in mind the name Flora 
Loudon). 


Three raps. 

Looking at the last figures of the series, that is at 15, I began 
counting the letters of Flora Loudon’s name, thinking there might 
be 15 of them, when I noticed that Miss W.’s hand had written— 

“ Not a 15— it is the last letter, the 15th in the alphabet.” 

Now whilst my attention was diverted from the writing just 
given in wondering why 13 was written for 12 and whilst absorbed 
in the memories of my classmate long ago dead, I happened to notice 
the following sentence, which had just been written by the psychic 
in “ the large, bold style” of the communicator, purporting to be my 
deceased daughter Maud. 

“ Papa, it is Flo, only the 13 was made on purpose instead of 12.” 

Here I expressed the wish that further evidence be given me 
that it is she and that she knows about me. Then I observed the 
psychic’s hand writing in the style which I recognized as that of the 
communicator “ Flo”, as follows— 

“T was with you when you got the new buttons, did you think I 
was?” 

(This reply of the communicator “ Flo” to my expressed desire 
for evidence of identity and that she knows about me, is intelligible 
and pertinent, when taken in connection with a remark, apparently 
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trivial and comic, which was interjected by another communicator. 
That other communicator was “ R. A.”, or “ Russel”, purporting by 
reference to incidents in his past life, to be the Russel A , who 
was my classmate at Antioch during the same time with Flora Lou- 
don, and especially my dear friend and companion. His death oc- 
curred in the summer of 1870, the following year after Flora Loudon 
left Antioch and almost three years before her death. 

(The remark or brief message, to be considered, was a reference 
made at the first sitting, Sept. 27th, to an incident which I mentioned 
on a preceding page as “a matter apparently trivial but afterwards 
proved very significant”. The occasion for reference to it was in- 
troduced by “ Maud”, saying in her usual large, bold style of writ- 
ing, “ Father Ryan is here,” etc. Then the brief message immedi- 
ately followed in a changed style of writing and was signed “ A. R.”, 
which were the initials of “ Father Ryan” often written in the mes- 
sages. Naturally I supposed he was the author of it. Thereupon 
“ Maud ” in her usual indirect way—(which, by the way, was char- 
acteristic of my daughter )—1. e., arranging letters in queer fashion 
as “ usrel,” etc., suggested what was intended and finally said, “ That 
means Russel (1. ¢., Russel A , not “ A. R.”’, which I saw was R. 
A. reversed). “ It was in your mind just as I was going to write it, 
so I changed it.” 

(Now the brief message, purporting to be from Russel A j 
having attached to it his initials in reversed order was as follows: 

“That was a pretty slick trick of yours making your yallow 
shoes black, wasn’t it? A. R.” (“ Yallow ” for yellow purposely.) 

(About six or seven weeks, I think, before this, whilst I was in 
Salt Lake City I wore a pair of shoes that I liked very much, as 
they were so comfortable and easy on my feet, as well as neat in 
appearance. But they were tan color and I literally despised that 
color. One morning as I was passing a shoe shop I saw an adver- 
tisement, “Tan shoes colored jet black”. I went in and the old 
shoemaker assured me a satisfactory job, and so he did. The imita- 
tion of black leather was so perfect that whilst I was visiting in 
Pueblo with my sister she commented upon the handsome appear- 
ance of my shoes. No other persons than my sister and the shoe- 
maker, as far as I can recall, knew that my tan shoes had been made 
black. 

(Shortly after my return to Denver I dropped in at Fontius’ 
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Shoe Store, cor. 16th and Champa sts., and a clerk sent my shoes 
(1. e., blacked tan shoes) up-stairs to the repair-workman and he 
put on a set of new buttons throughout. I was, of course, much 
pleased as the bright new set were larger than the small scarred 
buttons and enhanced the appearance of the shoes. No other persons 
than the clerk and the repair-workman knew I had new buttons put 
on my shoes. No others in Denver knew these facts. I have no 
remembrance of ever mentioning them in the presence of my wife. 
Even if I had done so, it is not in the least likely she could have told 
Miss W., as she did not come in contact with her in any way 
whatever. 

(Now it struck me as being not only interesting but peculiarly 
suggestive, that two communicators, purporting to be classmates to- 
gether with a third one and ostensibly giving incidents of identifica- 
tions, made references in their communications with him, to one and 
the same object that was in his possession, and that these references 
were made to incidents connected with it, which he recognized at 
once and knew to be perfectly applicable to that object to the ex- 
clusion of all others. The coincidence is hardly explainable by 
chance. 

Thereupon I suggested that the communicator relate some ex- 
periences of the past that would tend to identify her. In the style 
of the communicator “ Flo”, Miss W. wrote the following— 

“ Well, that would be no evidence now since it is recorded upon 
your mind.” 

Reverting to the numbers written at the beginning of the com- 
munications, I noted in particular the last one, “ 15”, and said what’s 
that for? Without observing whether Miss W.’s hand was writing 
or not, I counted down the alphabet (written on a pad in my hand) 
to the 15th letter, which was O, and there came into my mind (doubt- 
less by suggestion) Ohio, the state in which was the home of Flora 
Loudon, and I said is it Buckeye? and then saw that the psychic’s 
hand had already written, in “in the large, bold” writing of the 
“ Maud ” communicator— 

“ Why that is for O, Buckeye State.” 

Here I incidently remarked to Miss W., as her hand began to 
write, that the state in which the communicator (having in mind 
Flora Loudon lived, was known as the “ Buckeye State,” then I 
noticed the following in the large, bold writing of “ Maud ”— 
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“Do you mean me, papa, or the lady herself?” (My deceased 
daughter Maud was not born in Ohio, but lived in that state only a 
short time as a small child.) 


Then said I, “‘ Maud,” please ask the lady if she is willing for me 


to relate the situation of the past to Miss W., and the hand of the 
psychic wrote— 


“She says, Most CerTaAInLy, CHarieéy.” (Underscoring mine. 


C. H.C.) 


It impressed me as being indeed suggestive that the communicator 
“ Flo” addressed me by the name “ Charley ” i. e., spelled in the old, 
familiar way. Another communicator “ William Cook ”, purporting 
to be my deceased father, William Cook, spelled my name in the 
same old, familiar way, in the message he sent me. So did “ Rus- 
sel’’ in all the messages he gave me. As a lad until a young man 
my name was spelled Charley, not Charlie, or Charles. My brothers 
and sisters, as well as parents while living, wrote my name in that 
old, familiar way, and it was recorded the same in the family Bible. 
It is certain, without the least doubt in my mind, that my most inti- 
mate friend from earliest boyhood, Russel was himself perfectly 
familiar with this fact, and it was he who with myself was a class- 
mate at Antioch with Flora Loudon, whose death occurred not long 


after his. [2] 


November 12th, 1901, 3:40 p. m. Sitting with Miss W. About 
an hour after the sitting began I scented odor like that of flowers. 
This was the first occurrence I had noted. It was so pronounced 
that I looked around the room to see if there were flowers anywhere 
and as I saw none I suspected that it might be perfume on the person 
of Miss W. “ Are there flowers here,” said I, “ or perfume of any 
kind on your person?” “No”, she said, and pushed the pad to- 
wards me, on which her hand had been resting, and on it were writ- 
ten in the large, bold style of “ Maud”, the following— 


2. It is apparent to any reader that these incidents are much better. The 


medium is a private person, protected by the testimony of parties who knew 
her well and not subject to the ordinary suspicions. Besides the manner in 
which the messages come is an indication of the correct type. The incident 
of blacking the tan shoes is an excellent one to get through any psychic, no 
matter what the character, as it certainly had little opportunity to be obtained 
either casually or purposely.—Editor. 





78 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


“Your friend Flora L. brought you some spiritual flowers, don’t 
you smell them, papa?” 

I asked Miss W. (sometimes “ clairvoyant’) if she could see 
anyone. With slight motion of her head in assent, looking toward 
a rocker several feet from the window, she said, “ A lady sits in the 
rocker, she has a bunch of roses in her hand and wears a long veil 
covering her face.” “ My impression is”, said I, “they are red 
roses.” “ Yes, and there are white roses, too”’, said Miss W. Then 
I moved my chair near to the rocker, and then inhaled, indeed sens- 
ibly enough, the odor, which was very strong. ‘“ Anybody else 
here?” said I. “ Your daughter is here, too”, said Miss W. “ Any. 
others?” said I. “ That’s all I see”, said Miss W. ‘Thereupon 
“ Maud ” wrote— 


“ Russel is here with her, papa, but Miss W does not see 
him, but he is here though.” 


And whilst I was inhaling the odor making sure, I was not mis- 
taken, the psychic’s hand wrote in the usual style of “ Maud ”— 


“It doesn’t make you sick, does it, papa? It is so strong.” 


(It was indeed suggestive that the name “ Russel”, being that 
of my classmate who was also associated with Flora Loudon at 
Antioch, should appear again in connection with a manifestation 
purporting to be from Flora Loudon deceased. ) 

Later on, communicating by the hand of Miss W., “ Maud” 
wrote, saying— 

“Flo manifests with the fragrance of flowers.” 

This phenomenon impressed me not only as a beautiful symbol 
of the name “ Flora”, but also as having an interesting, suggestive 
import, especially when taken in connection with the communication 
that was given more than a year before this thru Mrs. M. F., of 
Los Angeles, and which is as follows— 

“ Not one flower but all species generally considered and with 
all my heart I come. Flora Louden.” 

In connection with the manifestation noted above the “ Flo” 
communicator, at my expressed wish, wrote by the psychic’s hand 
in style of chirography, which I recognized at once as being the same 
as that employed by said communicator heretofore. The communi- 
cation indeed, to say the least, was an impressive one, because of the 
intimate knowledge it disclosed concerning myself and the person 
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in whose mind it purported to originate. It is a matter of sore 
regret that I failed to preserve it and make record of its content 
before the mishap occurred, though I would not inscribe it in this 
report because of its personal nature. 


November 22nd, 1902, 3:40 p. m. Sitting with Miss W. Soon 
after the sitting began I “sensed” the odor of flowers. It was so 
strong that I asked Miss W. if she scented the fragrance of flowers. 
“No, but I see ”’, said she, “a lady standing by you with a bunch of 
flowers in her hand. It is the same lady who came the other time.” 
I then asked Miss W. to describe the appearance of the lady whom 
she saw. She did so and gave a description which corresponded to 
the appearance of Flora Loudon deceased as far as I remembered 
her. 


December 20th, 1902, 4 p. m. Sitting with Miss W. Again the 
phenomenon of the fragrance of flowers occurred. It was soon 
after the sitting began. The odors I perceived were numerous and 
various. Whilst I was trying to determine what flowers they were 
from the odors I inhaled, “ Maud”, in her usual large and bold 
style of writing, communicated by the hand of Miss W. the 
following— 

“You never smelt flowers like them. They are Amoranths and 
Asphodels, flowers of Heaven.” 

I don’t know these flowers, said I, and the hand continued writ- 
ing in the usual large, bold style— 

“You have heard of Amoranths and Asphodels, the fadeless 
flowers of Paradise?” 

“The Asphodel is the flower of spiritual affinity and eternal love, 
also the symbol of poetic thought.” 

Whilst I was pondering over what had just been written, the 
same communicator continued writing— 

“You know who brought them to you, don’t you, papa? that is, 
you have the impression of who brought them?” 

As my thoughts ran back in memory to my school days and I 
seemed to see the familiar face of my classmate and friend of by- 
gone years, I said, “ Maud, tell me about that person (1. e., Flora 
Loudon).” 
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“Well, that person is a very bright and beautiful angel and has 
perfected herself very highly in spiritual knowledge. She has a 
special mission in being with you, and you will know just what that 
purpose is ere long. You come in contact with her every night upon 
the Astral. She talks to you and gives you suggestions that you 
frequently carry out in the physical, not understanding how or why, 
but as you unfold your higher powers you will understand the mean- 
ing of it. Do you not experience a peculiarly peaceful feeling, when 
you realize you are in her presence? 

“The influence of Russel is also very sweet and peaceful. The 
influence of both of these persons is so refined and spiritual, that it 
is not so strongly perceptible at all times as something more material 
would be———This angelic being who is near you has contributed 
extensively to the literature of the heavenly world. She has com- 
posed a great number of musical compositions, notable among them 
being The Divine Sympathy and The Angelic Rhapsodie.” 

Aside from the curiosity and interest that the foregoing message 
may have stimulated in the mind of the investigator, it should be 
noted that the name “ Russel”, which was that of my classmate as- 
sociated with Flora Loudon at Antioch the same time I was, is men- 


tioned, at this writing in immediate connection with the person who 
is described as being supposedly the same Flora Loudon I had known 
as my friend and classmate at Antioch. I could not help feeling at 
the time the message was given that this fact had certainly a definite 


import, tho I was averse to an acceptance of what was seemingly 
involved in it. 


January 3rd, 1903, (3:30 p.m.). Sitting with Miss W. On this 
date the communicator “ Flo” began writing short messages by the 
hand of Miss W.—short messages accompanying the manifestations 
of the odor of flowers. 

These messages usually bore words of encouragement or com- 
ment upon the symbolic significance of some flower whose fragrance 
I had “ sensed ”’, or explanatory of things that seemed strange to me, 
with reminiscences of past experience. : 


It is here a matter of interest, to say the least, that a certain 
fact should be noted, a fact that stands out, definitely recorded, in 
my notes which were made at the time. This fact, it would seem, 
suggests not only the symbolic import of the manifestations as re- 
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lated to the name of the communicator, but also that these mani- 
festations were purposely made to impress sensibly upon the mind 
of the investigator and make real to him as far as possible the pres- 
ence of the communicator herself. 

These manifestations of flower fragrance, which purported to 
originate with the communicator “ Flo”, began November 12th, 
1902, on which date “ Maud” wrote by Miss W.’s hand—as men- 
tioned on a preceding page—saying, “Flo manifests with the - 
fragrance of flowers.” They continued through ten months to Sep- 
tember ‘Ist, 1903, on which date my sittings with Miss W. ended. 
They occurred with marvelous frequency ; seldom less than a dozen 
at a sitting; sometimes several dozen, and even more. According 
to my record of twelve sittings, at only two were there less than a 
dozen manifestations, 7. e., nine November 22nd, and six November 
29th, 1902, whilst on December 20th there were fifty-five, and De- 
cember 27th, 1902, twenty-three, and on February 17th, 1903, forty- 
three manifestations. Whenever the fragrance of flowers was 
sensibly manifest, it purported to indicate the presence of the com- 
municator “ Flo”.. Whenever she was not present or had with- 
drawn, as informed by another communicator, I could not “ sense ” 
any odor of flowers, and even when she purported to be present, I 
could not always “sense” any flower fragrance. This, as it seemed 
to me, was a suggestive circumstance. In connection with these 
manifestations the presence of “ Flo” was usually made known by 
“Maud” or by Miss W. seeing her clairvoyantly, or by “ Flo” her- 
self writing. 

At this sitting (7. ¢., Jan. 3rd, 03) the communications that were 
written by others had extended so far beyond the limit that no op- 
portunity was given for “ Flo” to communicate as I had requested. 
As it was getting late and I had an engagement for the evening, I 
insisted that attention be givén at once to my request. Thereupon 
“ Maud ” wrote chiding me— 

“You will not be able to attend the meeting tonight, papa, if 
you get any more messages.” 

Nevertheless I persisted, and after a pause the hand of Miss W. 
began writing in the style of the communicator “ Flo ”— 

“ Maud thinks it is not advisable, as she is afraid that you will 
miss your supper as well as other matters you were to attend to. 
That is the reason why I have not written. This is Flo.” 
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Why, indeed, is she my boss? said I, with humorous feeling. 

“She seems to think that you need her guidance in general mat- 
ters and her protection. 

“T should like ever so much to have a long talk with you, my 
dear old friend Charlie Cook. I should like to tell you of Russel, 
and how he has progressed in the other world, and of what a bright 
and shining light he is, but I must wait. Flo.” 

It struck me as being suggestive, that the communicator “ Flo” 
addressed me as her “ dear old friend Charlie Cook”. Of course 
I knew this to be perfectly natural in or for the Flo, whom I had 
known at Antioch and in whom I had been especially interested as 
my classmate and dear friend. Also that she should write my name 
“Charlie” reminded me that I myself had made the change and 
fancied it to be preferable to the old way, i. e., “ Charley ”. 


Also it struck me as being impressively significant, that the name 
“Russel” was mentioned, in this writing and for the first time, 
by “ Flo” herself, inasmuch as the latter purported to be the same 
Flo who was associated with the Russell that had been my friend 
and classmate at Antioch. 


On January 7th, 1903, among the variety of odors I “ sensed ” 
was one that was especially fragrant. As 1 was not familiar with 
the flower from which it emanated, the communicator purporting to 
be my daughter Maud informed me that it was “ Orange Blossoms ”’. 
Later at my request “ Flo” communicated a brief message in her 
usual style of handwriting, as follows— 


“Did you like the fragrance of the orange blossoms I brought 
you this afternoon? I hoped that you did and that the memory of 
them would fill your spiritual sanctuary with fragrance.” 


* (Whilst transcribing this message and as my thoughts were 
directed by some subtle law to the miniature flowers in Flora Lou- 
don’s hair—in a photograph of her that her uncle William had given 
me at Los Angeles in 1905 and taken of her at the age of twenty- 
two—it occurred to me that possibly these miniature flowers were 
orange blossoms, such as are often worn by brides typical of purity, 
and -that they resemble in shape or form the large flower in the psy- 
chic photograph which I obtained in 1901 and to which the name 
“ star lily ” had been appropriated. ) 


Next morning after writing the foregoing note (1. e., *), I 
dropped in at the room of the Globe Green House exhibit in the 
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block below and made inquiry about orange blossoms. The lady 
florist told me the odor was very fragrant and gave an interesting 
description of the appearance, substance and form of the flower. I 
handed her my photograph of Flora Loudon and with it a magnify- 
ing glass. Upon looking at the miniature flowers clustered in the 
hair on the left side of the head, she at once pronounced them 
“orange blossoms”. ‘Then I handed her the psychic photograph. 
She scrutinized the large flower, to which I directed her attention, 
in the hair just above the forehead, and said it was not the lily, the 
“large lily ”, that I supposed, but was what is known as the “ Baby 
Easter Lily ”, which, she added, resembles somewhat in appearance 
and form the orange blossom. She also remarked incidentally that 
the cross in the psychic photograph was the same in design as the 
miniature cross in the photograph. 

At this sitting (Jan. 7th), I think it was, (as I overlooked dating 
the record at the time I made it), the communicator “ Flo” ex- 
plained the meanings of the symbols on the psychic photograph I 
obtained in Los Angeles, Cal. My question was this, “ Would you 
be so kind as to interpret the symbols that appeared upon a certain 
photograph?” The psychic’s hand wrote in the style of writing 
usual with “Flo” the explanation of each symbol, naming them 
definitely, “ Star’, “ Heart”, and “ Cross ”. 

Whilst no new idea was given as far as I could see in the ex- 
planations, it struck me as being suggestive that the first symbol was 
designated simply “ Star” without any idea or notion of lily at- 
tached to it, as I usually thought of it and had written it in my 
records in that way. 

At the time when the manifestations of the odor of flowers 
reached their climax in variety and profusion, I provided an album 
at the suggestion of the communicators (Dec. 27th, 1902) for their 
autographs. The several lines of poetic sentiment, that were writ- 
ten by “ Flo” thru the psychic’s hand are as follows— 


“The flowers are the smiles of God. 
God has caused the flowers to spring up, 
In barren and out of the way places, 
That they may delight the Angels. 
Flo Louden.” [3] 


3. Asa part of the record of the work of Miss W—— this poetry should 
be included in a report. But it has no evidential value. If the record were 
more detailed than it is the incident might have more interest. But as it is 
no importance can attach to it—Editor. 
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February 11th, 1903. Sitting with Miss W. On this date only 
a brief message was written by “ Flo” using Miss W.’s hand. It 
had reference to lectures I was giving at the time, as I understood 
it. The message is as follows— 


“ Dear Friend Dr. Charles Cook, 


My soul goes out to you in your work. Please think of me often, 
for my thoughts are with you. I cannot say all I would like to this 
evening. Best wishes, Flo.” 


This is the first instance that the communicator “Flo” ad- 
dressed the sitter as “ Dr. Charles Cook”. Flora Loudon did not 
know me by said name and title. I was usually addressed and spoken 
of as Charley or Charlie Cook, and had no “ Dr.” prefixed to my 
name. On the supposition that the communicator was what she 
claimed to be and had present knowledge of me as she alleged, the 
name and title would not be inappropriate. 


At the sittings with Miss W. April 22nd, May 2nd and 13th, 
1903, three communications—two of which being quite lengthy— 
were written by the psychic’s hand, purporting to have originated in 
the mind of Flora Loudon deceased. These communications were 
letters, such as one friend would write to another dear friend, and 


can be properly designated as letters of sincere and abiding 
friendship. 


April 22nd, 1903, p. m., I had just received a message purporting 
to be from my dearest friend and classmate Russel, whom I had 
known from earliest childhood, and whose death had occurred in 
1870, three years prior to that of Flora Loudon. This revived the 
memory of experiences of bygone years, among which was an inci- 
dent, apparently trivial, that seemed to have found a niche in my 
mental fabric. Whilst on the train en, route for Antioch (1866), 
with some causal remark Russel turned my attention to “a pretty 
lassie, in short dresses and with rosy cheeks”, that was sitting in 
front of us and across the aisle. It happened a day or so afterwards 
that this same girl entered the Academical Department at the same 
time with Russel and myself, and we came to know her as Flora 
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Loudon. It was this remembrance that occasioned the following re- 
quest, which I made to “ Maud”, who was also communicating. 
“Maud ”, will you be so kind as to ask my rosy-cheeked, school-girl 
friend to write if she is here?” 

“Do you mean Flo Loudon, papa?” (After a brief interval the 
psychic’s hand began writing in the style of the “ Flo” communi- 
cator )— 


“ Dear friend of the past and present— 

The memories of days now gone still link us together 
with the indissoluble chains of friendship. I cannot forget 
the past, neither can you. Certain events produced indelible 
impressions upon our souls, impressions that we shall carry 
with our souls through all eternity. 

I have tried many times to impress you and to cause you 
to feel that angelic beings from a better world than yours 
minister unto you, and crown you with their heaven-born 
blessings. 

Yours in truth, 
F. Loupon.” 


As I read this message naturally I became thoughtful, and there- 
upon “ Maud ”’, writing her accustomed large, bold style, said— 

“ Does that letter trouble you, papa? I’m sorry if it does, its in- 
tentions I am sure were good.” 

It seemed to me, said I, that I might read between the lines. 
Was I wrong in this? 

“No”, replied “Flo” (writing by the psychic’s hand). “I 
wanted you to read between the lines. There was a purpose in my 
writing the letter as I did, but I hoped your intuitive power would 
help you read between the lines.” 

It may be that the entire content of this communication is true. 
On the supposition that the communicator was what she claimed to 
be and had knowledge of my present mental states as well as physical 
surroundings as alleged, there is nothing in it as far as I see that 
was inappropriate to myself, nothing that was incongruous with my 
very limited knowledge of the facts. 

May 2nd, 1903, p. m. 


Sitting with Miss W. At this sitting the 
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second letter was written thru the psychic’s hand by the communi- 
cator “ Flo”. An occasion was made for it, seemingly by a casual 
remark, written in the usual large, bold style of “ Maud ”— 

“Your good angel has brought an extra fine lot of flowers.” 

Whom do you call my “ good angel” ? said I. 

“TI mean the angel Flo. I should think you could read between 
the lines by this time, papa.” 

Now as to what was meant or hinted at by “ reading between 
the lines”, I inferred from what this communicator “ Maud” had 
said that it had reference to a sort of mysterious relation existing 
between souls, termed “ Spiritual Affinity”. “I could write you”, 
said she, “ many pages in relation to the affinity between you and F. 
L. (Flora L.) as well as between you and R. A. (Russel A.), but 
they are different.” “ There are so many points to be considered in 
the law of affinity—in regard to twin souls to positive and negative 
law.” “As you unfold your higher powers you will understand the 
meaning of it.” “She (Flo) has a special mission to perform in 
being with you.” “She helps you in a spiritual way, there is an 
affinity between you (and her) that is eternal.” 

All this was obscure, mystical, like other statements she had 
written by the psychic’s hand, viz., “ you come in contact with her 
(Flo) every night upon the Astral. She talks to you and gives you 
suggestions that you frequently carry out in the physical, not under- 
standing how or why,” etc. Miss W. seemed to have no interest in 
what was being written, even if she had any knowledge of it, and if 
she had, it was not obtained by any normal means that I know of. 

However, I was deeply impressed with, as well as greatly inter- 
ested in, the writings and phenomenal manifestations thus far pro- 
duced, yet I experienced serious difficulty, sometimes strong aversion, 
even in trying to entertain a conviction that the communicator “ Flo” 
was the Flora Loudon whom I had known long ago as my classmate 
and friend, and whose death had occurred thirty years prior to this 
time (1873-1903). I felt myself unequal to the situation, and so ex- 
pressed myself, when I observed Miss W.’s hand writing— 


“To the dear friend of my school days— 


You are not veiled to me as Iam to you. I can see you, 
touch you, and hear you talk. Consequently you are very 
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real to me. I wish that I were as much so to you. If such 
could be the case, I think that you would find new joy in 
living, not on account of being able to realize my presence 
alone, but for the knowledge that your loved ones do return 
to you, that they sympathize with you when you are 
troubled, and rejoice for you when you have that which 
makes you happy.” 








As my thoughts ran back to the estrangement that had arisen 
between us some months prior to her leaving Antioch (in 1869), I 
felt disturbed and troubled in spirit, why it was so, and the psychic’s 
hand continued the writing— | 

















“Why does that period of indifference on my part 
trouble you now—that belonged to the past? The law of 
harmony extending between us is drawing us closer day by 
day. Some time the misunderstanding on your part will be 
cleared away, and then you will understand me and my 
motives better than you ever have before. I do not mis- 
understand you at all, for I have the advantage over you—I 
can see. If you could see me as I stand before you now, 
you would be glad, as when in the past you found pleasure 
in thinking of me. 

“T bring you the flowers as a symbol of the pure and 
earnest feeling that I have for you. There is not one touch 
of anything but the highest and purest sentiment. If the 
regard of an angel in heaven is valuable to you, then take 
it, and treasure it for what it is worth to you. If it troubles 
and worries you, then do not think of it. The time may 
come in the future, that such an esteem may be more valu- 
able and useful to you than it seems just now. 

“ The law of spiritual affinity is above any earthly senti- 
ment or feeling. Consequently you may not be able to com- 
prehend it in its higher sense as I do, for the reason that I 
have laid aside the physical and view life from a lofty 
standard. I do not know that you need to permit this feel- 
ing to trouble you. Rather let it be as an inspiration to 
you in the difficulties and trials of life. It is helpful to all 
peoples to have something that they can look to for in- 
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spiration. Have you ever thought of it in that way? I 
cannot ask you to think of me, if it troubles you as to why 
it should be so. It does not trouble me any, since the laws 
ot affinity have been made clear— 

“Can you not try to realize it day by day? Perhaps if 
you try very earnestly and ask to have strength given you 
daily to solve this mysterious problem, that I will be able 
to help and aid you, and give you additional strength to real- 
ize it. Think of me at night before you sleep, and in the 
morning after you awake, I will help you— 


Flo.” 


The estrangement alluded to probably was not intentional. 
Flora’s absence, 1867-1868, may have been the occasion of) it. 
Whilst we were students together, 1868-1869, and dined at the same 
table, we were not classmates and did not have the same mutual in- 
terests as during 1866-1867. 


May 13th, 1903, p. m. Sitting with Miss W. Soon after the 
sitting began I expressed disappointment at not being able to dis- 
cern or “sense”, as usual, the fragrance of flowers. To this 
“ Maud ”, who was communicating at the time, replied— 

“There are flowers here but conditions are not strong enough to 
make them perceptible.” 

Then Miss W.’s hand began writing in another style, and I asked, 
who is writing? Miss W. said, “ Your friend ”. 

“My Dear Friend C. H. C., 

I have wondered if you have failed to sense my presence this 
afternoon, the atmosphere seems so lifeless. Yet there are many of 
us with you, and I have brought my usual offering of flowers. It 
seems that there are times in one’s life when the very strongest in- 
fluences from the spiritual side fail to reach him.” 

Why is this? said I (having reference to the odor). 

“The reason is because there is not enough force in the material 
atmosphere to form a harmonious blending between the two. Your 
friend Russel and myself want you to think of us often, as we have 
asked you to do. We wish to come nearer to you than we have been 
able to so far. Both of us wished you to have a strong picture of 
your two friends that you would be able to recognize. We are look- 
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ing forward anxiously to seeing it materialize. Altho such a picture 
was produced, it has not materialized in a material way so far.” 

Whilst I was making experiments in psychic photography with 
Mr. M., it was “ Maud” I think who promised that “ Russel” and 
“Flo” would try to produce a picture of themselves on the plate, 
which did not seem to be a success. 

‘““ At times it seems that the connection between the spiritual and 
material worlds is very imperfect, and then it is very clear, and 
heaven and earth seem very near together.—A spirit has just been 
here by the name of Greenwood, she stayed only a moment, but 
whilst here said she wished that you would visit Mrs. Van Deusen, 
of this city. She thought you would both be pleased to meet each 
other. Mrs. Van Deusen is a very remarkable medium and is about 
76 years old.” 

I asked the address. 

‘““ She did not give the address of the lady, except that she was in 
the city. You could find her, however, by looking in the city direc- 
tory. I was not quite sure that you would be interested, or I would 
have had the spirit give more explicit directions. I believe that the 
lady’s name is spelled Van Dusen instead of Deusen, as I spelled it 
before.” (Dusen proved to be the correct spelling. ) 

“It seems queer that you do not remember any of the experi- 
ences that take place during the night when many of us are 
together i 

As I did not understand the import of the message about Mrs. 
Van Dusen and the strangeness of the statement just made, I thought 
I would divert attention in another direction and make some critical 
investigation. Accordingly I wrote the following question, viz. : 

Flo, dear friend, if you will not chide me, I would like to ask 
some questions. May I? 

“Why, yes, only it seems as though there should be perfect con- 
fidence between us. Don’t you think so yourself? I would like to 
help you so much, and in so many ways.” 

The writing appeared jaggy, indicating what one might say “ ner- 
vousness ”—not smoothly flowing as before. 

I would like to know, said I, whether it is really you or some- 
body else? 

“T am sure there would be very little satisfaction to any other 
spirit to come here and impersonate me. The spirit friends have too 
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many important duties to attend to to spend their time so un- 
profitably.” 

I think, I said, here there were such, or intimated as much. 

“Those who would take pleasure in doing anything of this kind 
would certainly be in a very undeveloped, aimless state of being, and 
I would not care to class myself in with any such persons. I do not 
think I have given you any reason to infer that I am an imperson- 
ating spirit. Please, do not doubt me. If I know myself, I am Flo 
Loudon.” 

I was profoundly impressed with the spirit and manner of ex- 
pression revealed in the last several sentences of the foregoing para- 
graph. Nothing could be a more perfect imitation of the animus 
and decisive manner in which Flora Loudon expressed herself, when- 
ever the occasion demanded it. Such were characteristics of her in- 
dependent, forceful nature, that was ever firm and steadfast in ad- 
herence to a high standard of ethics and self-respect. 

Well, said I, I know something about thought-transference and a 
law governing the same, that if I don’t concentrate nothing will be 
transferred. So I will keep my mind “ blank”, not thinking about 
anything in particular ; now if you give some characteristics of your- 
self, or mention some event or events in our lives, that will be evi- 
dential; if you are so disposed, you can do this and prove your 
identity. 

After a brief interval, the psychic’s hand resumed writing in the 
style of the communicator “ Flo ”— 

“You know that we studied together and then a change came and 
we became separated and I passed out of existence. That time when 
you called to see my mother, I was there in spirit and saw you, and 
right then and there I made up my mind, if I ever had the oppor- 
tunity to manifest myself, (1 would do so), I demonstrated that 
when I appeared upon the picture in California.” 

“The picture in California” I understood meant the psychic 
photograph of Flora Loudon that I had obtained in my experiment 
with Mr. Edward Wyllie, Los Angeles, June 27th, 1901. The spirit 
and manner of expression thruout the preceding paragraph are an 
impressive reproduction of the same features that characterized 
Flora Loudon as my classmate and friend at Antioch. 

“Tam rather independent in nature ’’, she continued, “and I am 
still so. I am sure that there would be no wandering spirit about 
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here this afternoon, who would know of these statements I have 
made.” 

I admit, said I, that what you say about your nature is true, very 
true, and that the appearance of your face on a photograph in Cali- 
fornia demonstrates the resolution you claim to have made. But the 
things that you have mentioned I had already told Miss W., and the 
resolution itself might or perhaps could have been created or fabri- 
cated by the marvelous ingenuity of the “ subliminal” within her. 

It was not true that I had given such information to Miss W., I 
only suspected that possibly I had, and made it as a positive state- 
ment for a purpose. Anyone even on a slight acquaintance with 
Flora Loudon could not help knowing that independency of nature 
was a marked characteristic. 

Here the psychic’s hand resumed writing in the style of the com- 
municator “ Flo”, and made reply to what I said in reference to the 
“ subliminal” and Miss W. 

“Well, because it could be, has nothing to do with the facts of 
the case. She (Miss W.) does not know that I was independent in 
my nature; that apparent coldness between us with no explanation 
demonstrates that fact. I am not supposed to know what you told 
Miss W. I have not heard everything you have told her. How do 
I know but that anything I may write, you may have told Miss 
W. (name written) .” 

Thereupon “ Maud” intervened, writing in her usual style— 

“Do you realize what time it is getting to be, papa?” 

Again the writing changed back to the style of the communi- 
cator “ Flo ”— 

“Did you ever tell Miss W. (name written) that I had a very 
high color?” 

Not exactly, said I, but I told Miss W. that you had rosy cheeks, 
which is about the same thing. 

On reading in the above, viz., “that apparent coldness with no 
explanation ’—these words revived in memory the fact that I had 
often wondered why Flora Loudon, on her return to Antioch and 
during the year 1868-1869, appeared distant and so different from 
what she was during the year 1866-1867, whilst we were so deeply 
interested in our mutual studies as classmates, and in a friendship 


apparently sincere and abiding, and made strong by association with 
high ideals. 
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The writing of the psychic’s name, indicated thus ( ) in 
the above statements attracted my attention. On the supposition 
that the communicator was an objective personality, as purported to 
be, the act or thing itself (1. e., writing the psychic’s name) was nat- 
ural, perfectly so, and could hardly be otherwise; but if the com- 
municator was Miss W. herself or a “ split-off ” of her, it struck me 
as being awkward, queer and totally alien to an episode of continuous 
conversation, that exhibited thruout not the least appearance of 
artificiality or deception. 

The statement in the last of the foregoing communications, viz., 
“TI told Miss W.,” etc., was not correct. The request having the 
words “ rosy-cheeked ” was addressed, not to Miss W., but to the 
communicator “ Maud ”, who was writing at the time by the psychic’s 
hand, and immediately responded to the request in the same, her 
usual style of writing. (Sitting April 22nd, 1903.) 

Again the communicator “ Maud” intervened, writing in her 
usual large, bold style— 


“Yes, but papa you never used the expression high color.” 


Well, said I, the ingenuity of the “ subliminal ” will explain the 
change of words. Of course, this is not Psychical Research; it is 
Thomas J. Hudson which educated people catch onto, and it must be 
met. Please, help me so as to enable me to offset this idea or way of 
explaining these things. To this “ Flo” replied in her usual, neat 
style of writing— 

“Well, it will take too long tonight. Educated people know 
nothing of the subliminal. Your daughter seems anxious to have it 


closed tonight, and so I guess we will have to continue it until (at) a 
future time.” 


The sentence in the foregoing message, viz., “ Educated people 
know nothing of the subliminal ”, was another instance of the animus 
and style of expression so prominent in the make-up of Flora Loudon 
deceased. 

No further communication, since May 13th, ’03, purporting to be 
from Flora Loudon deceased, was transmitted by the hand of Miss 
W. ILhad only three sittings with her after said date, and it was at 
the sitting dated Aug. 21st, ’03, that a manifestation occurred which, 
as it appears indirectly, was initiated by “Flo” herself. I had 
“sensed ’—it being the first and only experience since May 13th— 
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the odor of flowers, which suggested naturally for me to inquire if 
“Flo” were present, and “ Maud ”, who was communicating at the 
time, wrote by Miss W.’s hand, saying— 


“No, she (“ Flo”) has sent you some spiritual flowers to remind 
you of the fact that she has not forgotten you.” 


The automatic script shows the name written usually “ Louden ” ; 
occasionally “ Lowden ” (possibly the u was made w unintentionally 
in the act of writing) ; and a few times “ Lauden ” (possibly the o 
was made a unintentionally in the act of, writing). At any rate the 
second syllable was never written on. I myself did not know, at any 
rate had no remembrance of, the correct orthography of the name, 
until I met the stranger in Los Angeles, who introduced himself and 
handed me his card, on which was inscribed the name “ WILLIAM 
LOUDON”. Later I enquired of the gentleman about the correct 
orthography of the family name and he informed me explicitly that 
it was “ Loudon”’. 


SUB-SUPPLEMENT TO EXPERIMENT IV. 


April 13th, 1899. Sitting with Miss W. This was the second sit- 
ting, the first being on the 7th, at which the writing was illegible 
except in a few places. At this sitting the communication was quite 
readable. The communicator purported to be my deceased daughter 
Maud., The following was an interesting experiment. Said I, 
“ Please tell me by raps the name of someone with you, or of some- 
one of your companions.” 


As I said aloud the alphabet, raps indicated the letters “ Y O U.” 
Is it the word YOU? said I. (One rap, t% e., No.) Als a rap was 
made at R, said I, it’s the word YOUR, isn’t it? (Three loud, dis- 
tinct raps, i. e., Yes.) The next letter designated by a rap was F. 
Then I thought the word Father might be the word, and at once a 
loud rap was made (1. e., No). Thereupon raps were made at R. and 
I. But still I suspected the word to be father and the I should be an 
A. Here confusion followed, and I thought best to ask the com- 
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municator to indicate the letters again by raps, which was done as I. 
slowly and distinctly pronounced the letters of the alphabet, and thus 
the following message was spelled out— 

“YOUR FRIEND RUSSEL. MAUD. APRIL 13, 1899.” 

Later whilst writing by the psychic’s hand and referring to the 
same person the communicator “ Maud ” said— 

“Your old friend who was here this afternoon spoke of a pe- 
culiar connection between your life and his. You know what I refer 
to, papa, and probably when he writes you, he will speak of it.” 

This communicator “ Maud”, if she were actually my deceased 
daughter Maud, as she claims to be, she could not under the circum- 
stances have known my friend Russel (1. e., as neither of them was 
alive). I have no remembrance whatever of any occasion of even 
mentioning the name of my friend Russel to her or anybody else, 
nor have I ever had a photo or picture of him in my possession that 
she or anybody else might have seen. 

Russel was the dearest and most intimate friend I ever had. He 
was an orphan and made his home with his grandmother, which was 
a short distance from my old home. He was my associate from 
earliest childhood. We were classmates together, also mutually in- 
terested in music as well as in other studies, and always confided in 
each other with the fullest freedom. Our attachment was perfectly 
natural and never in the least marred with distrust or suspicion. 
The last several years of his life were spent as a student in the 
Academical Department of Antioch College at Yellow Springs, Ohio. 
At his suggestion I decided upon the same course of studies at that 
institution as he did, and from that time on thru those years we pur- 
sued the same studies together and occupied the same room to- 
gether. His death occurring suddenly (August, 1870) was a severe 
blow upon our mutual aspirations, as we intended to matriculate the 
following month (September) at Cornell University, N. Y. In re- 
ference to the “ peculiar connection ” that “ Maud ” alluded to in her 
message, I can therefore say, that Russel was my best friend, dear- 
est companion and most helpful classmate. 

Under the circumstances Miss W. could not have had knowledge 
of these facts. Also it should be noted as mentioned above that my 
first sitting with Miss W. was April 7th; prior to this time Miss W. 
and I were strangers, and at the sitting itself no occasion was given 
for any reference to or even thought of Russel. It is certain that 
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Miss W. obtained no information from me concerning these facts. 
Indeed I myself had well-nigh forgotten them, and nothing had oc- 


curred during the past thirty years, as far as I could recollect, to re- 
vive the memory of them. 


May 16th, 1899. (An incident at this sitting acquired additional 
meaning in later developments that served to explain it.) 

The initials A. R. of a communicator were written by Miss W.’s 
hand. I thought they might be the initials of my friend Russel (i. 
e., Russel Archerd) reversed. I wrote on paper so that Miss W. 
could not see it, asking, is this my “ old friend ” (1. ¢., Russel A—) ? 
The hand wrote “ My initials are A. R.”—‘‘ I am another party.” 
“Your friend is near you, but for certain reasons he cannot write 
as yet.” 

I noted the statement that “ for certain reasons he (Russel) can- 
not write as yet”, thinking it might have a suggestive import. 

Later on in this sitting (which was a long one, 3:45 to 6:30 p. 
m.) the communicator “ Maud ”, writing by the psychic’s hand, made 
a remark which was apparently incidental, viz., “ R. (1. e., Russel) 
is afraid when he tries te control the medium that he will have 
trouble to make his handwriting look natural.” 

Also this last statement struck me as being suggestive, which 
might be explained in later developments. 


June 8th, 1899. Whilst the communicator purporting to be my 
daughter Maud was writing by the psychic’s hand, my attention was 
arrested by raps near the window where I was sitting. Said I, who 
is it? “ That is Russel, papa, and what do you suppose he says?” 
What? said I. “ He says, ‘ Dear Old Charley’”. And in the same 
connection she said, “ When he (Russel) passed away it was some- 
thing to you the way that Tennyson felt when his friend left him 
and he wrote ‘In Memoriam’ ”. 

It was indeed significant that, in the above message of three 
words quoted as being “ Russel’s ”, the Christian name had ey in the 
final syllable instead of ie or es. My Christian name was spelled 
Charley when Russel and I were lads together, and was written thus 
in the family Bible and uniformly the same by others. Later I 
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changed the ey to ie to suit my fancy. And of course the name 
Charles was more appropriate to a man of mature years. 

My grief upon the death of my friend Russel (Aug., 1870) was 
inexpressibly distressing. During the whole night following the 
funeral I had a dream-vision, too vivid and realistic to be forgotten, 
in which he appeared to me, at a familiar place midway between our 
homes, with an expression on his face so peaceful and bright with 
smiles and calm joy, that my fears and doubts about death vanished, 
and our long communion together, not seemingly expressible in 
language, completely quieted my mind that had been much dis- 
turbed by our talks together about another life. 

In the summer months of 1870 just before Russel’s death, aside 
from the mutual pleasure we had in reading together Virgil, as well 
as the Roman orators, we also had much enjoyment in reading the 
literature of the modern poets. And I remember, on one evening in 
particular, distinctly as tho it were yesterday, that whilst we sat 
together on the front steps of the portico of my old home talking 
over those subjects, Russel expressed great admiration for Tenny- 
son, said he had just finished reading “In Memoriam”, was de- 
lighted with it, and wanted me to read it, whilst I at the same time 
warmly expressed my appreciation of “ Locksley Hall” and quoted 
from it one or more of my “ pet ”’ verses. 

On the supposition that the communicator of the foregoing mes- 
sages (1. e., “ Maud”) was indeed my deceased daughter by that 
name, it would seem that she was in companionship with or in some 
way immediately related to my friend Russel in another condition 
of existence and had obtained directly from him the information 
and message which she gave as being dictated by him. Otherwise it 
is inconceivable under the circumstances how such information could 
have been forthcoming. She had not obtained it in any direct or 
personal sense, as neither was alive whilst the other was alive. 

At any rate Miss W. had no knowledge of the facts just men- 
tioned. It is certain she had obtained from me no information con- 
cerning them. How it were possible for her to have obtained it 


from anybody else, I cannot imagine. Even my wife was totally 
ignorant of them. 


June 21st, 1899, 2:30 p. m. In course of the writing by Miss 
W.’s hand, the communicator “ Maud” remarked, incidentally it 
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seemed that “R. A.” (4. e., “ friend Russel”) intended to write me 
a “Poem”. This suggested to ask her to give me another message 
from “ Russel”, dictated, as heretofore, by him, (as it seemed that 
for some reason or other he could not write). She did so and the 
message was as follows— 


“O Charley, friend of mine, 
Grown dearer in the lapse of time, 
A message framed in love I send, 
How goes it with you, dear old friend?” 


Vide note of comment, June 8th, 1899, on the name “ Charley ”, 
and April 13th, 1899, on the word “ friend ”. 

The mention of a “ Poem” and the message given in rhyme 
struck me as being suggestive, the reason of which would probably 
be made plain in later developments. 


June 24th, 1899. At this sitting and the preceding one “ Maud ” 
wrote by the psychic’s hand the dates, that is, the year and the month, 
of that event, which she had alluded to (June 8th) and said was 
“ Russel’s passing away”. The year was written at first indistinct 
but at my request that it be rewritten the hand wrote slowly and in 
distinct chirography “1870”. I supposed “ Maud” was referring 
to the time of the death of an old friend of my father’s and ex- 
pressed myself thus, but the hand wrote “ No”. Then it occurred 
to me that perhaps she (“ Maud”) was referring to the time when 
“Russel passed away ”’, and expressed myself thus, and thereupon 
the psychic’s hand wrote “ Yes”. The foregoing episode transpired 
at the preceding sitting (June 21st), whilst the following took place 
at this sitting (June 24th). “ Maud” wrote by Miss W.’s hand, 
saying, “ When Russel writes he’ll tell all about that affair, papa ”’. 
As I was in doubt as to whether she (“ Maud”) was referring by 
“that affair” to the death of “ Russel” or not, I expressed myself 
thus, and the hand wrote, “Oh, you know—a long time ago— 
August.” (All this was written by the psychic’s hand very slowly.) 

Before and at the time the above information was given I fully 
believed and somehow it was fixed in my mind that the death of my 
friend Russel had occurred in 1877 and in the summer of that year 
a short time before he and I were prepared to matriculate the ensu- 
ing fall at Cornell University, N. Y. Consequently I believed the 
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date “ 1870” given as that of the death of my friend Russel was an 
error, and incidentally remarked to Miss W. that the date just writ- 
ten, purporting to be that of a deceased friend of mine, was incor- 
rect. On my return home I carefully and critically reviewed my 
memory of past events, tracing them with the aid of recorded events 
and facts covering the same period, I discovered to my great surprise 
that I myself was in error. The death of my friend Russel occurred 
in 1870 and in the month of August (1. e., about the 10th). 

At this sitting (June 24th, 1899) also another instance was given 
of the special orthography of my Christian name employed by the 
communicators. Having in mind that my name was “ Charley” in 
two messages purporting to be dictated by “ Russel”, I asked 
“Maud ”, who was communicating this question, “ Will you spell 
my name as ‘ Russel’ gives you each letter?” The psychic’s hand 
wrote this reply, “ Not Charlie but Charley ”. Hereupon I remarked 
to Miss W. that when Russel and I were boys together my name was 
spelled Charley, which I also said was the old way; and as I was 
making this remark to Miss W., who was apparently giving full at- 
tention to what I was saying, the hand wrote, “ That’s Russel’s 
papa’’. I understood this last to mean that Charley was not merely 
the old way of spelling the name but Russel’s way of spelling it. 

I was struck with the naturalness and realness of this interesting, 
dramatic episode. 


June 28th, 1899. Whilst writing by the psychic’s hand “ Maud ” 
referred, in an apparently incidental way, to “ Russel” my “ old 
friend ” and gave a message in rhyme purporting to be from him— 


“tHe says, ‘ He little knew then, 
Dear old friend, 
How far apart 
Our lives would trend ’.” 


I noted the fact that the above quotation was in rhyme and was 
impressed, as in other similar instances, with the suggestive import 
of it. 

At the sitting July 9th, 1899, writing by the psychic’s hand 
“Maud ” remarked that “ Russel” was going to give me a “ poem ” 


in which he “ speaks of that day in August, 1870, and from that time 
on until the present time ”. ; 
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All this struck me as being suggestive as in other similar in- 
stances, 1. e., June 8th and 11th, 1899. 


July 11th, 1899. At the close of this sitting ‘“ Maud ” incident- 
ally alluded to “ Russel”, saying also, that he was “ singing in a 
concert that afternoon”. This remark resuscitated in memory the 
fact that my friend Russel was specially fond of music, performed 
on two musical instruments, interested in vocal music, and somewhat 
gifted as a singer. I had almost forgotten about it and am sure Miss 
W. had no knowledge of it and certainly not from me. 


October 28th, 1899. At this sitting “ Maud” alluded to “ Rus- 
sel”, quoted him as saying, “ Dear old Charley, I hope that very 
soon I shall be able to write to him ”, 

This has, as is quite apparent, the same import as the messages 
given May 16th, 1899, one being from “ A. R.” and the other from 
“ Maud”. 

As regards “ Charley ” and “ Dear old Charley ”, the similar or 
same instances are given June 8th and 21st, 1899. 


November 4th, 1899. As usual, in course of the writing by the 
psychic’s hand, “ Maud” made some incidental allusion to “ Rus- 
sel”’, which was again an occasion to my asking her to have “ Rus- 
sel” dictate to her a message for me. Thereupon Miss W.’s hand 
wrote in the usual large, bold style of the “ Maud ” communicator, 
“He says ‘ Dear old Charley, I hope that soon I may communicate 
with you’”. After a short pause, the writing continued itt the same 
style, asking, “‘ You don’t mind if he calls you old Charley, do you?” 
Then I requested that “ Russel” himself write his name. After a 
considerable nervousness and twitching on the part of the psychic’s 
hand, it succeeded in writing and making legible the name “ Rus- 
sel Archerd ”. 

Later I observed upon comparison that the name “ Russel Arch- 
erd”’ was written in style the same as that of the writing in which 
the same name had appeared among other names written of persons 
purporting to be present on two former occasions. 

After “ Russel” had himself written his name, “ Maud ” at once 
resumed the writing, and seemingly as sort of “ go-between ”, wrote 
the following (which had been occasioned by some remark I had 
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made), “ He wants to know, papa, if you mean that you want him to 
call you Charley, or do you want him to call you Charles H. Cook?” 
Here a short period of silence and cessation of the writing ensued. 
Then I expressed a wish that “ Russel” himself try and write me a 
message, and there followed an interesting performance. The 
psychic’s hand trembled nervously, fingers rigidly twisting, under- 
going contortions, gripping and flipping the pencil on to the floor, 
etc., etc., and after a moment’s quiet the writing in the usual style of 
“ Maud” intervened with these words, “ He’s a little bit excited, 
papa”. And again after much struggling as just described Miss W.’s 
hand wrote the following message— 


“ Dear Charley, 
I am afraid that you will not recognize the handwriting, 
it has been so many years since we communicated. 
Don’t you see, Charley, that | am very anxious to renew 
the old ties of friendship? 
Your old friend, 
RussEL ARCHERD.” 


I could not help feeling impressed with the dramatic episode as 
well as with the message itself. It was all perfectly natural and 
realistic, and strongly suggestive of what was taking place behind 
the scenes. 

Six months and more (April 13th-Nov. 4th, 1899) had elapsed 
before a message was written thru the psychic’s hand by “ Russel” 
himself. During this period I had had fifty sittings with Miss W., 
of which forty-three are on record, and at almost every one of them 
the communicator “ Maud” made some allusion either directly or 
indirectly to “my old friend Russel”. At the sitting May 16th, 
1899, a communicator “ A. R.” said that “ for certain reasons my 
friend could not write as yet”. No explanation was given. One 
might think it purposive deception if the source of the messages were 
a “ split-off ’’ of the subconscious of the medium. If the communi- 
cators were extraneous personalities or what they alleged themselves 
to be, it would seem reasonable to suppose there were difficulties to 
communication inherent in the different states of existence. 

Near the end of this sitting (May 16th)—which lasted almost 
three hours (vide record)—‘ Maud ”, in referring to “ Russel ”’, said 
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he was “afraid” (underscoring mine, C. H. C.) “ when he tries to 
control the medium, he will have trouble to make his handwriting 
look natural”. At the sitting Oct. 28th, “ Maud” wrote a message 
dictated by “ Russel’’, in which he said he hoped to “ be able” soon 
to write (thru the medium’s hand). At the sitting Nov. 4th, 
“ Maud ” wrote another message dictated by “ Russel”, in which he 
again said he hoped that “soon he may communicate” with me. 
Near the end of this same sitting (Nov. 4th) “ Russel” himself 
wrote thru the psychic’s hand, saying, “1 am afraid that you will not 
recognize the handwriting, it has been so many years since we com- 
municated”. It is very evident from the foregoing that the reason 
why “ Russel” did not write thru Miss W.’s hand from April 13th 
to November 4th, 1899, was in himself ; the difficulty was inherent ; 
he was, as both “ Maud ” and himself said, “ afraid ”’, and therefore 
not able but hoped soon to be, and then slowly acquired the ability by 
trying or experience. 

The likeness of the “ Russel” of the psychic messages to my 
friend of the “long ago” I felt was indeed striking. The qualities 
or characteristics of the former exactly parallel those of the latter. 
If it had been written by someone else than a medium, I would have 
said at once that that someone had thorough or intimate knowledge 
of my old friend. Timidity was a marked characteristic of his 
make-up. He was extremely diffident, everybody knew that—dis- 
trustful to a fault. Tho he applied himself most closely to what- 
ever he undertook and accomplished it with thoroughness, there was 
in it all a lack of self-confidence, a sort of consciousness of inability. 
It was this feeling that made him so thorough in everything he did. 
Tho interested in all new, worthy enterprises, he was cautious and 
hesitative about undertaking them. The sense of self-sufficiency or 
self-esteem was totally absent from his make-up. He was always 
considerate, kind, hopeful, and lovable because of his utter unselfish- 
ness. The “ Russel” of the psychic messages is a remarkable repro- 
duction of the Russel I knew long ago and most intimately to the 
time of his death. 


November 13th, 1899. “ Maud” incidentally remarked “ Russel 
will try to write pretty soon’, and later on the psychic’s hand wrote 
a message purporting to be from my friend Russel Archerd, in style 
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of writing the same as or similar to that of the former communica- 
tion and of the signatures heretofore given, as follows— 


“ Dear Charley, 
I don’t seem to communicate very fast, do I? Never 
mind, it will all come right Some Sweet Day. Won't it? 
Your College Friend, 
RusseEL ARCHERD.” 


I observed at once, aside from the old style of spelling my name, 
that several words in the message were written with capital letters, 
1. e., “Some Sweet Day”. “ Maud” mentioned July 11th that 
“Russel” was “singing in a concert” that afternoon, and in my 
note thereon I said my friend Russel was specially fond of music, 
both instrumental and vocal, and was himself somewhat gifted as a 
singer. “Some Sweet Day” is the title of an old Sunday School 
song, quite a favorite some fifty years ago. Russel was a member of 
the Franklin M. E. Church, near my old home, and a faithful at- 
tendant at the Sunday School, of which our beloved teacher, David 
Nichols, was the superintendent many, many years. I remember 
distinctly as tho it were yesterday that one Sunday, as Mr. Nichols 
asked the scholars to announce the selections they wanted sung, Rus- 
sel, sitting at my side in the third pew from the front, pointed out to 
me, in the book that we were together singing from, the song “ Some 
Sweet Day ”’, saying it was his favorite, and requested the superin- 
tendent to have it sung. (This was one of the trivial incidents that 
are hid away in some apparently concealed niche of memory and 
when suitable occasions happen are resuscitated with remarkable 
vividness and accuracy. ) 


November 27th, 1899. At this sitting one of the accustomed com- 
municators wrote at length lamenting the “ material” conditions to 
be overcome, when “ Maud ” intervened, asking, “ Do you feel dis- 
couraged?” and after she had written a few words of cheer and 
hope for the future, the following message was written, purporting 
to be from my old friend— 


“ Dear Friend Charley— 
I have long wished to be able to converse with you in 
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this manner. I believe that I am getting there, as you 
people would say. 


I suppose that you wonder what I have been doing all 
these years while we have been separated by that mys- 
terious curtain that hangs between the visible and the in- 
visible. You have had more ups and downs than I have, 
dear old friend. 


I wonder if you believe that the old familiar friendship 
still continues between us. I always notice a tender light 
beam from your eyes, when your thoughts revert to your 
old friend Russel. Your daughter Maud has told you, I 
believe, that I have a poem to be given you when the 
numerous articles begun for you have been finished. 


When I look at you I laugh and think of that affair with 
the handbasin. Of course we both of us remember the 
incidents of our foolish days. 

RussEL ARCHERD.” 


The feelings or sentiments of the above message and the manner 
of expressing them impressed me as being in perfect unison with 
what I would naturally expect from my friend. Surely indeed our 
“ friendship” was an “old” and “ familiar” one, and it is natural 
that we both should “ wonder ”’ about it, and a smile come into my 
face whenever my thoughts reverted to it. 


The first line, like others heretofore indicated, was a reminder 
of Russel’s distrustfulness of his own ability. 


The remark about a “ poem”, like the instances mentioned June 
8th, 11th and July 9th, struck me as being suggestive. 


One would hardly fail to observe and make inquiry about the 
words in the above communication “that affair with the hand- 
basin”. It purported to be an allusion to an incident in our past, 
which tho seemingly trivial was calculated to arouse curiosity. I had 
almost entirely forgotten the occurrence, and it was not to be won- 
dered at, as more than thirty years had elapsed. However I began 
to suspect, as usual, that possibly I had said something, somewhere, 
or to somebody about it. Whilst I had not the least remembrance of 
doing so in the presence of Miss W., I thought I would go the rounds 
of all with whom I had had any conversation about psychic matters. 
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And so I did, but not one of them had the slightest remembrance of 
my mentioning anything of the kind, either directly or incidentally. 

The episode, to which the words “that affair with the hand- 
basin” or the last paragraph of the message were evidently an al- 
lusion, took place in the spring of 1867, whilst Russel and I were 
students together at Antioch College, Yellow Springs, Ohio. We 
were roommates, occupying a room in the Young Men’s Dormitory. 
I had been out late one night with friends serenading a few lady 
students of the institution, when suddenly a shower came upon us, 
and I took a short course across the campus towards the dormitory, 
and unfortunately ran into a mire of clay thrown up by making post- 
holes for a new fence, and got my patent-leather shoes thoroughly 
besmirched with the soft clay. On reaching my room I found that 
Russel, as usual, had retired for some time, and irritated over the 
mishap I took up his handbasin, poured water into it, and began 
washing the clay from off my shoes. Russel, on seeing what I was 
doing, raised himself up in his bed and chidingly objected to my 
using his handbasin for that purpose, saying he washed his face in 
it. I retorted in an ugly spirit, and from that time on there was an 
estrangement between us, and tho we tried to be kindly disposed 
toward each other, yet it seemed that our friendship, so unreserved 
and confidential, had received a wound or hurt, that was not healed 
over for a long while. 


January 3rd, 1900. Being informed that “ Russel” was present, 


I asked that he write, and the following was written by the psychic’s 
hand— 


“My dear friend Charley: I hope that it will be possible 
before many days for you to understand the love, that has 
dominated my soul during these years, that have separated 
us in a way. 

I have been with you through the years and have en- 
deavored to use a strong influence to bear upon your soul, 
that I hoped would sometime show you the life that ap- 
pears clouded by the veil that hangs between the material 
and spiritual life. 

Let us take up the golden chain that linked our lives 
together. Let us endeavor to make it stronger until we 
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meet upon that other side where loved ones are united to 
part no more. I think that I see the light grow stronger in 
your eyes when your thoughts revert to me. 

I have changed, it is true, from the companion of your 
college days, but why wonder that I have changed, I am 
sure my love for you has been strengthened and beautified 
through spiritual life, and would like to be one of your 
teachers, if I may be such. Believe me with much love— 

Your old friend, 
RussEL ARCHERD.” 


(The following was added )— 


“T have controlled the hand (1. e¢., psychic’s) but a few 
times, consequently have not done as as I will hope to 
after a little practice that word is “ well” (could not 
read the word between “as” and “as”, C. H.C.). You 
doubtless have learned that I intend writing you a poem, 
when I have better control over the hand (psychic’s).” 








The same characteristics, | observed, were apparent in the above 
communication as in the others that emanated presumably from the 
same source, that is, conscious lack of ability, hopefulness of results 
sooner or later, language expressive of old-time companionship, at- 
tachment or love for the one with whom he is communicating, desire 
of renewal of the old ties of friendship, etc. 

The same were features of the person, disposition, and character 
of my friend Russel Archerd, as I knew him more than thirty years 
ago, indeed many years prior to that time and henceforth to that of 
his decease August, 1870. 

The allusion in the last sentence of the above communication to 
his purpose to give me a “ poem ” was the fifth instance that had been 
given, and like the others, June 8th, 11th, July 9th, and Nov. 27th, 
this one also struck me as being suggestive. It was, I think, late in 
the spring or early in the summer of 1870 that Russel became inter- 
ested in the study of various metres of poetry, which interest had 
been created by our reading and scanning Virgil together. This led 
to a fancy for making verses, in which Russel seemed to have great 
delight. I remember distinctly as tho it were yesterday that sitting 
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beside me on the divan in the parlor of my old home Russel read 
some verses to me that he had composed, at which in his gentle, 
modest way he seemed much amused. 

These allusions, occurring so frequently, to a “ poem ” to be given 
me by my “ old friend Russel” made still more interesting the inci- 
dent which occurred at the sitting of May 16th, 1899 (vide see report 
thereon). I mistook on this occasion the initials of the communi- 
cator “ A. R.” for those of my “ old friend R. A.” (i. e., “ A. R.” re- 
versed), and in reply to my question “ A. R.” wrote, “ I am another 
party—Your friend is near you but for certain reasons he cannot 
write as yet”. As it seemed quite evident, “ A. R.” was in some 
way or other associated with “ R. A.” and had knowledge of him, at 
any rate of his inability to write by the psychic’s hand. Now this 
communicator “ A. R.”, in reply to my inquiries about himself, said 
he was “ called a poet”, and on the present occasion wrote a beau- 
tiful poem entitled “ A Vision ”, and later on wrote numerous poems, 
all of which purported to have originated in the mind of Abram 
Ryan deceased, well known as Father Ryan, “the poet of the 
South”. These coincidences, as it would seem, suggest that possibly 
the poetical instinct, the love of song in verse, had brought these two 
souls into direct communion in that other condition of life. 


September 27th, 1902. At this sitting and those that were held 
at regular intervals for about a year, i. ¢., to September, 1903, Miss 
W. was, as heretofore, the automatist by whose hand the communi- 
cators wrote their messages. These sittings were private, as were 
the former series, no one present besides myself with the psychic. 
Two years and nine months had elapsed since the last sitting, which 
was held January 3rd, 1900. This was the period of my sojourn on 
the Pacific coast, and of my investigations with other psychics, among 
whom was notably the psychic photographer, Mr. Edward Wyllie. 
It was in connection with the mediumship of the latter that a recog- 
nizable likeness of Flora Loudon deceased appeared upon the photo- 
graphic plate. At this sitting (Sept. 27th, 1902), which was the 
first I had with my automatist after my return from the coast, a 
communicator, that purported to be Flora Loudon deceased, wrote 
for the first time by the hand of Miss W. 

Whilst this communicator, who manifested at this sitting by raps 
as “ Florence Louden ” and by automatic script as “ Flo”, was writ- 
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ing certain information about herself by the psychic’s hand, the com- 
municator “ Maud” intervened and wrote in her usual large, bold 
style the following message, “‘ Papa, Father Ryan is here and will 
write to you pretty soon, if you would like to have him. I don’t have 
to write my name”. At this juncture, it appeared, a diversion was 
interjected, that is, the hand writing in a very different style the fol- 
lowing, “ That was a pretty slick trick of yours making your yallow 
shoes black, wasn’t it? A. R.” 

Whilst I was taking much interest in this by-play on the part of 
the communicators and was amused at the comic content of the last 
psychic message, I felt a little bit puzzled that “ A. R.” (“ Abram 
Ryan’) should write such a message. Thereupon the psychic’s re- 
suming the usual style of the “ Maud ” communicator wrote, “ That 
wasn’t Father Ryan, papa, it was another friend of yours who has 
those initials in his name. You’ve got another Chinese puzzle to 
work out.” Then it occurred to me that the “ A. R.” reversed would 
be the initials of my “friend R. A.” (“ Russel Archerd”), and 
meanwhile the psychic’s hand continued writing in the same style, 
“It was Usrel, he says he has good reason to be reminded of shoes 
in connection with you”. Again I was puzzled at the curious word 
“Usrel”, and the hand kept on writing, “ That means Russel. It 
was in your mind as I was going to write it, so I changed it.” 

The third paragraph of page eight of the Supplement is a brief 
description of an apparently trivial incident which occurred at Salt 
Lake City about six weeks before this sitting of September 27th, 
1902. It was simply a pair of tan shoes dyed black, or an artificial 
imitation of leather naturally black. The first one of “ Russel’s ” 
messages in the foregoing paragraphs, the one which has the initials 
“ A. R.” attached to it, was, as it would seem, a direct allusion to the 
incident of the tan shoes made black. The other message, which was 
given thru the intermediary “ Maud”, was, as one would naturally 
think, a very interesting and impressive allusion to the old-time 
episode, namely, “that affair with the handbasin ”, that affair of 
washing clay from off my patent leather shoes in Russel’s handbasin 
—an event which transpired in 1867, thirty-five years before this 
time, September 27th, 1902. 


October 25th, 1902. At the sittings which follow Sept. 27th, 
1902, brief messages or remarks were made by the several communi- 
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cators concerned, which pointed, unmistakebly it would seem, to the 
existence of some sort of relationship or connection between the two 
communicators “ Russel” (1. e., “ Russel Archerd”) and “ Flo” (i. 
e., “ Flora Louden”). On the former date (Sept. 27th) “ Russel ” 
had alluded to the incident of having my “ Yallow (1. e., tan) shoes 
made black”. (Vide Supplement p. 8, par. 2 and 3). At this sit- 
ting “ Flo” alluded to the incident of my getting “ the new buttons ”. 
(Vide Supplement p. 8, par. 4 and 5.) As reported in the references 
just cited, whilst I was at Salt Lake City about six weeks prior to 
Sept. 27th, I had my tan shoes dyed or made artificially black, and 
soon after my return to Denver the shoeman at Fontius’s store put a 
set of new buttons on them. The one and only object which was 
pertinent to the content of the messages suggests strongly that the 
communicators themselves were in some way associated together or 
related in the matter. 

Later at this sitting of Oct. 25th, 1902, in reply to a question of a 
confidential nature that I asked concerning our mutual relation at 
Antioch, “ Maud”, as intermediary for “ Flo”, wrote, “ She says, 
most certainly, Charley”. I observed at once the orthography of 
my name, which recalled to mind, that was the way it was spelled 
when Russel and I were boys together. My daughter Maud whilst 
living had no knowledge of this fact. My recollection is that I did 
not spell my name Charley whilst Russel and I were classmates at 
Antioch, the change to Charlie or Charles having been made before 
that time. Considering also the circumstances under which “ Flo” 
dictated the message, the name “ Charley ” appearing in it suggested 
strongly that she was in some way or other associated with my old 
friend, Russel, who was perfectly familiar with the old way, which 
was his own way, of spelling my name. 

In immediate connection with the foregoing, remarks were made 
by the communicator “ Maud ”’, which were perfectly consistent with 
the idea of a concurrent association on the part of the several com- 
municators concerned. On this occasion “ Maud” wrote, saying, 
she “ could write many pages in relation to the affinity between (me) 
and F. L. (‘ Flora L.’) as well as between (me) and R. A. (‘ Rus- 
sell Archerd ’)”. And when I insisted upon having evidence that she 
(“Flo”) was indeed the person she purported to be, i. ¢., the Flora 
Loudon, whom I had known so well many years ago, and who had 
had a real, sincere interest in me, “ Maud ” at once quoted “ Russell ” 
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as competent authority to answer that inquiry, saying, “ Russell can 
read between the lines papa, he can”. 

At sittings which followed, statements were made by both 
“Maud” and Miss W. which indicated, unmistakably it seemed, a 
concurrent association on the part of the communicators concerned. 
At the sitting, November 12th, 1902, Miss W. describing clairvoy- 
antly “Flo” and the flowers she brought, said ,“ Your daughter 
Maud is here too, that’s all I see”. At the same time “ Maud” 
wrote in her usual style by the psychic’s hand, saying, “ Russell is 
here with her (‘ Flo’) papa, but Miss W. does not see him, but he 
is here”. 

At the sitting December 20th, 1902, commenting upon the in- 
fluence that the two communicators “ Flo” and “ Russell” exer- 
cised upon me, “ Maud” wrote, saying, “ Do you not experience a 
peculiarly peaceful feeling when you realize you are in her (‘ Flo’s’) 
presence? The influence of Russell is also very sweet and peaceful. 
The influence of both of these persons is so refined and spiritual 
that it is not so strongly perceptible at all times as something more 
material would be.” 

At the sitting May 13th, 1903, which was after an experiment I 
had made with a psychic photographer but without result. Writing 
by the psychic’s hand, the communicator “ Flo” said, “ Your friend 
Russel and myself want you to think of us often as we have asked 
you to do. We wish to come nearer to you than we have been able 
to so far. Both of us wished you to have a strong picture of your 
two friends that you would recognize. Although such a picture was 
produced, it was not materialized in a material way so far. We are 
looking forward anxiously to seeing it materialized.” 


April 22nd, 1903. At this sitting the communicator “ Russel” 
wrote his last message by the hand of Miss W. I observed that at 
the beginning of it he spelled my name “ Charlie” but later on in 
the message itself he spelled it “ Charley”. On the hypothesis that 
the communicator was indeed my old friend Russel, the orthography 
of the latter might have illustrated simply force of habit. Possibly . 
it suggested that the communicator was cognizant of the fact that 
in my mind were two ways of spelling my Christian name. 

I observed that the style of chirography of this message was the 
same or very similar to that of the other messages subscribed by the 
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same name, and also that the sentiments expressed, features and 
peculiarities of the writer were the same as in them. All these facts 
or incidents fairly well characterized my old friend Russel as far as 
I remembered him. There was nothing whatever in the message 
subscribed and purporting to be from my friend Russel that was in- 
consistent or discordant with what I would naturally have expected 
from him, had he been alive. 


“ Dear Old friend Charlie— 


Don’t you know that your interests are my interests, 
and that I am looking forward to many talks with you in 
the near future about the past and present. I have my own 
private plans for you that I am working out quietly. Don’t 
think because I appear at times to be undemonstrative 
that I have lost interest in you, or that the old feelings I 
used to have for you have become altered by the different 
courses that my life and yours have taken. 

Those two sheets of paper clinging together are sym- 
bolical of our lives. (An interesting phenomenon had just 
occurred. Miss W. tried to tear off from the pad the sheet 
on which had been written the above paragraph but it clung 
so tenaciously to the one next to it that it was with much 
difficulty separated from it. The same occurred with the 
succeeding sheet that ‘ Russell” wrote upon. It had not 
occurred before nor did it occur again. C. H.C.) 

My life has been a bright and pleasant one. I have not 
been tossed up and down on the waves of life as you have, 
Charley. Knowing this as I do I feel very tender towards 
you, and would gladly share with you if I could the beauti- 
ful blessings that crown my life. Think of me often. We 
shall meet some time in Heaven. 

Yours for old times’ sake, 
“ RUSSELL.” 


Miss W. had no knowledge of the facts in the above communica- 
tion. My friend Russel and I were on the most intimate terms in all 
matters. He was naturally “ undemonstrative ”—very noticeably so 
—characteristically modest and quiet, and always “ worked out his 
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plans quietly”. He was at all times very generous towards me, 
“ gladly sharing with me ” the things he enjoyed. He was a member 


of the Franklin M. E. Church, and believed in happy reunions “ in 
Heaven ”. 


APPENDIX TO SUPPLEMENTS. 
(By Trumpet, Clairaudient and Clairvoyant Mediumship. ) 


The information to be transcribed herewith from my records, 
relating to the recognized personality of the psychic photograph of 
Experiment IV, together with the two associated communicators 
named in the foregoing narratives, is contained in three brief mes- 
sages, which were given at shortest intervals by three psychics, in 
three different ways, and in two cities, a long distance apart. They 
were given within a space of four ‘days; one by a psychic residing in 
Los Angeles, Cal., another by a psychic located in San Diego, Cal., 
and the third by a psychic who had just arrived from the southern 
states in the last named city. The latter was the Dr. L S ’ 
“the elderly gentleman ” whom I met fifteen years ago, in 1890, in 
Park City, Utah. He was the psychic with whom I had my first 
experience in obtaining messages, and by whose clairaudient power 
the intelligence purporting to be Flora Loudon deceased communi- 
cated at that time. (Vide p. 1, Supplement.) This Dr. L S 
had just come to San Diego from the south, and was in feeble health, 
being already in the eighties, and I concluded from the observation 
of his manner that all remembrance of myself and my sittings had 
passed from his mind. At any rate there was a certain name men- 
tioned in the brief message he gave, which shows that the message 
itself could not have been the product of antecedent memories. 

The several messages and the circumstances under which they 
were given by the three psychics as recorded were as follows: 














Wednesday, December 28th, 1904, about 4 p. m., I called upon 
Mrs. A and her husband at No.— st.—, Los Angeles, Cal. 
They were strangers to me. The call had been arranged by a friend 
of mine “ over the phone ” in my presence about 3 p.m. Mrs. F ’ 
my friend, accompanied me within a block of Mrs. and Mr. A.’s 
residence and pointed it out to me and then took a car going down 
into the city. I had just arrived in Los Angeles, and even my friend 
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Mrs. F did not know it nor had an opportunity of knowing it 
until I called at 2:30 p. m. 

I found Mrs. A and her husband quite congenial, a beautiful 
home and prosperous circumstances. I was guarded in my conver- 
sation. In course of conversation with Mr. A I observed that 
Mrs. A was apparently listening with her head slightly turned 
to one side. Interrupting our talk she said, “ Doctor, your friends 
want to say something to you”. Yes, what is it? said I. “I have 
heard,” said she, “ several times and hear it now the name ‘ Maud, 
Maud, Maud’”. I then said I had a deceased daughter by that 
name. ‘“ They say they want to talk with you”, she continued. In 
reply Mrs. A explained that Thursdays (being the next day) 
were her “ off-days ” and would give me a sitting the following day. 
I expressed regret as I could remain over only a day, being obliged 
to go south the following evening. Then she invited me to have a 
sitting at 9:30 next morning. 

December 29th, 1904, Thursday, 9:30 a.m. Mrs. A an- 
swered bell at the door, directed me to a small room at the top of the 
stairway, and as she opened the door I saw a stand or small table in 
the centre, trumpet and slates on it, a cabinet in the corner opposite, 
and several chairs; the shade on the window was drawn down and 
the electric light burning—nothing else was visible. As I closed the 
door behind me, Mrs. A seated herself at the farther side of the 
table, and whilst I took a seat as she requested opposite her, she 
reached up and turned off the electric light. At once, I observed, a 
misty whiteness apparently filling the room, mingled with reddish 
and bluish tints, and to the left of me near the door I had just en- 
tered a luminous form. It seemed | saw the form with eyes almost 
closed ; I saw it very distinctly ; it was full length and bright in ap- 
pearance. Meanwhile Mrs. A was commenting upon “ the misty 
whiteness ” and what she saw, and said, “I see a young man on my 
left between you and me, he has blue eyes, fair complexion, light 
hair, I would say he is a blonde, and the name I now get is ‘ Rus, 
Rus,’ Russel’”. I said it was a good description of my friend and 
classmate by that name. Whilst Mrs. A 


























, tho unentranced, con- 


tinued talking, I heard a voice close to my right ear speaking thru 
the trumpet say, “ There is a lady near you, just behind you, and now 
she places her hand on your head, and says it’s Flo, Flo”; (and at 
the same time I felt distinctly upon my head the sensation of palpable 
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fingers or a hand). Said I to the voice, Can you give more of the 
name? The voice speaking thru the trumpet seemed to hesitate, 
whilst Mrs. A intervened, saying, “ Be careful, be careful 4 
(supposedly the name of her “ control”), “ be careful to get the name 
right’, and meanwhile the trumpet-voice was stammering out 
“ Harding, Arding, Lardin,”.etc. Then, said I, it begins with an L, 
does it? “ Yes, yes, you know who it is.” (I surmised the name “ Flo 
L ”, given by the trumpet-voice, to be “ Flo Louden”, that had 
communicated so often by the hand of my automatist in Denver, 
Colo., also purporting to be my friend and classmate by the same 
name at Antioch College, Yellow Springs, Ohio, 1866-1869. C. H. 
C.) [4] 

The second message might be termed a composite of clairvoyance 
and clairaudience in a trance state. With its environment it was 
given as follows. Next morning after my sitting with Mrs. A 3 
Los Angeles, Cal., I took the early train for San Diego, and arrived 
there about noon. It was either in the afternoon of the same day, 
Friday, December 30th, or the next day, Saturday, December 31st, 
1904, that I was introduced by a friend of mine to the psychic Mrs. 
F W , located at No.— st. , San Diego, Cal. During 
our conversation I took precaution not to give any clues to my 
psychic experiences. I mentioned no names of supposedly deceased 
communicators nor the substance of any messages. On Sunday night 
of New Year’s day, January Ist, 1905, I happened to drop into the 
Theosophical Hall, where Mrs. F W: was giving an address 
and messages. I seated myself in the front row of chairs. As the 
soloist was rendering a selection, I observed Mrs. F W 
passed quietly into a trance state. As the soloist concluded, Mrs. 
F W began and delivered her address in a tone of voice and 
manner very different from that I had observed in our conversation. 
She gave her first message to the soloist, and then directed attention 
to me, saying, “I see a young lady sitting in the chair at your side, 





























4. This case is not so well protected as it should be in order to give ob- 
jective value to the incidents. It has its interest from the conditions under 
which the experiment was made and the confusion about the name is so much 
in its favor, tho not at all conclusive. But the trumpet and slates, as indi- 
cating the type of mediumship will only make the conjurer and all that have 
to respect his explanations jubilant over the possible way to account for the 
facts. Besides the reporter guessed the name too quickly.—Editor. 
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now she places her hand on your shoulder having in it a lily, now 
she lays the lily on your shoulder”. (Here Mrs. F W. ex- 
plains the symbolic significance of what she saw.) Then she said, 
“T get her name to be Maud, now I see a luminous crown just above 
your head and in the centre of it is a large letter R.” (1 surmised 
that the letter “ R.” might be the communicator “ R.”, or “ Russel ” 
that had manifested by the hand of my automatist in Denver, Colo. 
C. H.C.) After a short interval of pause, Mrs. F W: con- 
tinued and said, “ Now there comes to my right side here a young 
lady—she is so beautiful—she is closely related to you—I don’t mean 
by kinship but by affection and strong attachment—(after a short 
pause )—it’s Florence, Flo, she says”. [5] 

The final message was a brief one, given in a trance state by the 
psychic Dr. L—— $ , whom, as I have said, I came to know 
fifteen years ago (1890) at Park City, Utah. I had met the old 
gentleman on the street the Saturday before New Year’s day, and he 
told me he had just taken rooms at the New York hotel. On Mon- 
day, January 2nd, 1905, I called upon him there about 11 a. m., and 
at the conclusion of a long address of interesting information he 
grasped my hand in a very earnest manner and said in a tender and 
affectionate tone of voice, “ They are here and give their love and 
greeting—Maud and Flo Louden”. 

(This was the finale of the communications. ) 











(The expense of these several psychic messages and manifesta- 
tions was the sum of ten cents I paid as admission to the Theo- 
sophical Hall, Jan. 1st, 1905. If it were all “ fraud”, surely it was 
not expensive. ) 

CuHar.Es Haut Cook, B. D., Px. D. 


5. This incident has more internal possibilities, tho it is the cross refer- 
ence that makes it so. The communication between mediums would have to 
be much better organized than is the fact or ever was a fact on a large scale 
to wholly exclude the possibilities in this instance. But we shall not urge its 
genuineness. It is simply a part of the record —Editor. 
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My Father. Personal and Spiritual Reminiscences. By Esteuuét 
W. Steap. George H. Doran Company, New York. 1913. 


This volume is a life of Mr. William T. Stead by one who saw 
him from the inside of the family life and covers more than Mr. 
Stead’s interest in Spiritualism. Much of his life had passed be- 
fore he had become interested in or a convert to that belief. He 
had always been a religious man, tho he broke over the traces here 
and there in many of the minor matters of religious creed and con- 
ceptions. All his life, however, he adhered rather closely to the 
fundamentals of religion, and showed clearly that he appreciated 
the value and importance of prayer and worship, tho he engaged in 
both in his own way, not being hampered by forms and rituals. He 
was always of the Congregational faith. The key to his whole 
life must be found in his religious conceptions and impulses. Into 
these we cannot enter here. They are only the setting for the im- 
pulsive earnestness with which he took hold of Spiritualism when 
he once became convinced that it was true. 


The volume is largely autobiographical, as Miss Stead has put 
together his own accounts of himself and work wherever she could do 
so; and has added only those touches which he could not have made. 
The history of his conversion to Spiritualism is given with sufficient 
fullness and makes clearer the man’s patience than would have 
been expected by any that relied upon popular and other impres- 
sions about him. It is well that this should have been stated. While 
it is true that he did many impulsive and perhaps unwise things in 
connection with his work in psychic research, I think Americans 
will indulge in some excuses and apologies for him on the ground 
that he, with his humanitarian and idealistic earnestness, would not 
wait for the slow aristocratic movements of English gentlemen in a 
question that carries in its wake the destinies of the very civilization 
by which they live. In fact, it is quite possible that the treatment 
accorded him by the English Society itself may have been re- 
sponsible for his wide divergence from it in his method. But how- 
ever that may be, he paid no deference to that slow traveling class 
that has its living assured on the necks of its fellows and does not 
care whether a future life goes up or down. If his policy was not 
the best, his conscience was. But a man who felt that Rome was 
burning and Nero fiddling might well be excused some indiscre- 
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tions in the method of Julia’s Bureau. A full account of this 
Bureau is given and of various other work in psychic research. 
Psychic researchers will find the volume most interesting, and all 
who know the fierce earnestness of Mr. Stead will find a justifica- 
tion for the general estimate which the world placed on him. He 
sought to help men rather than to follow the niceties of scientific 
method and it is possible that he often got a direct road to the truth 
where respectability never finds it at all. 


The Ethics of Confucius. By Mites MENANDER Dawson. Fore- 
word by Wu Ting Fang. Published under the Auspices of the 
American Institute for Scientific Research. G. P. Putnam’s 
Sons, New York. 1915. 


The American Institute for Scientific Research designs its work 
to be a foundation for ethics and hence psychic research aims to 
have connections and implications of larger import than is usually 
supposed. The title of this work would not suggest a place for a 
review of it here, but in fact a part of it has a direct bearing upon 
the problems with which we are concerned. It is the part which 
deals with the views of Confucious about “ Spiritual Beings and 
Spiritual Power.” The views of Confucius upon the existence of 
spirits are most interesting. He did not found his ethics upon any 
doctrine of immortality. On the contrary he ignored it and rather 
discouraged speculation regarding it. But he not only did not deny 
it: he admitted it and simply discouraged the primary occupation 
of the mind with the fact, thinking that human duties were pri- 
marily occupied with the present life. He, however, admitted the 
existence of spirits quite fully and frankly. He was at one with 
his race on that point, but he emphasized the disregard of it in our 
conduct. He lived in an age when the philosophic mind had to 
contend with the superstitions of animism and hence his negative 
attitude toward the doctrine of spirits. But he did not take the 
position of the materialist and deny their existence. He freely ad- 
mitted it as if an indisputable doctrine, but excluded it from the 
bases of his ethics. 

This is no place to enter into the discussion of either the ethical 
doctrine of Confucius or the merits of the work expositing them. 
Every reader interested in that great man will find in the book an 
excellent guide to his beliefs and the work will no doubt find a place 
among the scholarly treatises on the subject. 








